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PREFACE. 


The  contents  of  Gospel  Hymns  No.  4,  have  for  the 
most  part  been  written  and  composed  Sy  those  engaged 
in  Evangelistic  and  Sabbath  School  work,  and  great 
care  has  been  taken  to  admit  only  such  pieces  as  have 
therein  been  tested  and  found  useful.  ' 

While  the  body  of  the  book  contains  much  that  is 
new^  in  the  hymn  and  tune  department  will  be  found 
many  of  the  old  favorites  so  familiar  to  all. 

That  the  Master  may  greatly  bless  the  use  of  these 

"Gospel  Hymns,"  as  He  has  done  those  which  have 

preceded  them,  to  encourage,  strengthen  and  cheer,  and 

to  turn  many  to  righteousness,  is  the  earnest  united  desire 

of  the  EditorSL 

Ira  D.  Sankey, 

-     Jai^es  McGranahan, 

GEOi  C.  Stebbins. 


Mr  No  one  'will  be  allowed  to  ptriixt  or  publish  any  of  the 
dopyrighted  Hynms  or  Tunes  contained  in  this  Book,  -without 
the  wilttai  permission  of  the  Publishers. 
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"0«d  ao  lored  the  world  that  he  g»Te  hia  OBly-begottea  Son."— Jom  3t  lA. 
Bbv.  a.  T.  Pirbson.  Jam r»  McObanahait. 
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4.  <'Nottocondemniheworld"The'*Manof sorrows" came;Bntthattbeworldmight 

5.  '<Lord,helpmyiin-be4ief!"6iTj  me  the  peace  of  faith,  Torestwithohild-like 
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He  gpve  His  on-ly    Son,  That  who-so-ev-er 
Bids  me  to    look  and  live;  For  "Who-so-ev-ez^ 
Bnt  for  Thy  gracious  word  That**  Who-so-ev-er, 
Sal  -  va-tion  thro'  His  name;  For  "  Who-so.ev-er, 
On  what  Thy  gos-  pel  saith,  That "  Who-so-  ev  -  er. 
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"The  Lord  is  King  for  ever  «nd  ever."  -Pt.  10:  1(L 
Pkancm  K.  HAVRUGAt.  Arr.  by  '-A  D.  Sankkt. 
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1.  Tell    it      out      a-mong  the    na  -  tions  that  the    Lord    ia     King; 

2.  Tell    it      out      a-mong  the    peo-ple     that  the    Sav- lour  reigns; 

3.  Tell    it      out      a-moug  the   peo-ple,    Je  •  buh  reigns    a  -  hove 
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nations,  bid  them  shout  and  sin";  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 
heathen,  bid  them  break  their  chains;  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 
nations  that  His  reign   is     love;    Tell    it      out!     Tell     it     out! 


j^^^j    i    t    jEf^t 


i 


y=j=y=>^ 


Tell   it    out    vith  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  that  He  shall  in-  crease.  That  the 
Tell   it    out     a  -  mong  the  weeping  ones  that  Je  -  sus  lives,  Tell  it 
Tell   it    out      a  -  mong  the  highways  and  the  li\nes  at  hornet    Let    it 
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might- y  King    of     glo  -  ry      is     the  King    of    Peace;  Tell 

ont        a  -  mong  the  wea  -  ry  onus  what  rest     Ho    gives,  IVU     it 

ring      n  -  cross  the  mountnins  and  the  o  -  oeau's  foam,  Tlntt  tho 
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out  with  ju-bi-lation,  let  the  song  ne'er  cease;  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  oati 
out  among  the  sinnersthat  He  came  to  save;  Tell  it  oat!  Tell  it  out! 
wea-zy,  heavy-laden,  need  no  long-er  roam;  Tell  it  out!  Tell  it  out! 
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"SoiTOw  and  sighing  must  flee  away."— Iba.  33:  10. 
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1.  Light  after  darkne88,OainafterIo88,Strengthaflerweakne8B,Crowuattercro88; 
9.  Sheavosaftersowing,    Sun  af-  ter  rain,  Sight  after  mystery,  Peace  after  pain; 
3.  Near  afte*  die -tant,  Gleamaftergloi)m,LoTeafterioueline8s,  Life  after  tomb; 
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Sweet  after  bit  •  ter,  Hope  after  fears,  Homeafterwand'ring,  Praise  after  tears. 
Joy  af-ter  8or-row,Calm  after  blast,  Best  after  weariness,  Sweet  rest  at  last. 
Af  -  ter  long  ag  -  ony,  Rapture  of  bliss,  Right  was  the  pathway,Leading  to  this. 


No.  4.         <Stog  ht  ta  §mif  §mt 

"Lift  ap  yonr  hwida,  0  y  g»tM|  *  *  *  Mid  the  King  of  glory  ■taatl  eome  In.  *— P«.  94:  7. 
Amok.  Oso.  0.  SraBum. 
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L  Ok>  -  ry,  glo  •  ry  be  to  Je  •  axis,  Olo  •  ly  to  His  pre-oiona  name  • 
9.  In  the  place  of  Hia  re  -  jeo  -  tion,  Where  He  anffered,  where  He  died, 
a  Here  was  marred  Hia  bleaa-ed  viaaga,  Here  Hia  brow  was  wreathed  with  thorn, 
4.  Yea,    tri  -  umph-ont  hal  -  le  •  la  •  jaha    Still  a  •  riae   to  greet  Hia  name; 
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Sweet  it  ia      to    aoond  Hia  praia-ea.  Bleat    it     ia  to  apread  Hia  fame. 

Bursts  of  ho  -  ly    praiae  aa  -  oend-ing,  Greeta  the  gloriona  Ora  -oi  -  fled. 

Here  the  ob-jeotof      de  -  ria  -  ion,  Bit  -  ter  taunt  and  mocking  acorn. 

Sweet  it  is      to    aoutfd  His  prais-ea.  Bleat  it     is    to  apread  His  £une. 
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Olo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,  hal  -   ie  •  lu  -  jah!  Olo  •  ry  be    to     Je  •  sua'  name. 
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Sweet  it     ia      to  aoond  Hia  praia-es    Bleat  it   ia    to  spread  Hia  fame. 
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"  without  ahaddliiK  of  blood  it  no  rmnlMloB."— Ba.  9i  n. 
Bit.  Robiit  Lowrt.  Rbt.  Bonirr  Lowir. 
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1.  ^hat  Oka  wash  a  -  way  my  stain?  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of 
8.  For  my  oleansing  this  I  see—  Nothing  but  the  blood  of 
8.  Noth-ing  can  for  sin  a  •  tone—  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of 
4.  This  is  allmyhopeandpeaoe— Nothiug  bat  the  blood  of 
6.  Now  by  this  I'll  ot  -  er-come— Nothing  bat  the  blood  of 
fi.  Glo  -  ly  I  glo  •  ry !  thas  I  sing— Nothing  bat  the  blood  of 
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What  can  make  me  whole  a  -  gain?  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of  Je 

For    my  par-don  this   my  plea— Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je 

Naaght  of  good  that  I  have  done — Nothing  bat  the  blood  of  Je 

rhis    is     all  my  righteonsneaB —  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of  Je 

Now  by  this  111  reach  my  home —  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of  Je 

All    my  praise  for  this    I  bring—  Nothing  bat  the  blood  of  Je 
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01^      pre*oioa8    is     the     flow    That  makes  me  white  as    snow; 
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No     oth  •  er  foant  I  know,  Nothing  but  the  blood  of    Je  -  sas. 
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"We  aUnJny  In  Ood,  thronjih  nnr  TiArrf  jMnn Chrint,  by  whom  we  hare  now  reeelret) 

the  atoneinviil."— KoM.  5:11. 
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1.  O  Christ,  in  Tboe,   my  soal  hath  found,  And  found  in  Thoe    a  •    lono, 

2.  I  sigiied  for  rest    and  hap  -  pi  -  ness,  I    yearned  for  them,  not  Thee; 
3.1  tried    the  bro  •  ken  ois  -  terns, Lord, But  ah  I    the  %a  -   ters  failed! 
4.  The  pleasures  lost  I     sad  -  lymoum'd,But  nev  •  er   wept    for    Thde, 
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The  peuoe,  the  joy    I    sought  bo  long,  The  bliss    till    now  un  -  known. 
But  while  I  passed  my  Hav  -  iour  by.     His  love     laid  hold  on    m«. 
E'en  as       I  stooped  to  drink  they     fled.Aud  mock'd  me  as      I      wailed. 
Till   grace  my  sight  -  less  eyes  re  •  coived,Thy  love  -  li  -  ness    to     se*. 
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There's  love,  and  life,  and    last  -  ing  joy,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  found  in    Thee, 
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No.  7.     %H  the  §UmA  ^om  $t  ^x^tt. 


—went  Into  tha  tempU  at  the  hoar  of  pnyer.- 
Fannt  J.  Cbobut. 


•Act*.  3 1 1. 


W.  n.  DOA!(l. 


1.  "lis  tbfl  blesB-oti  hour  of  pmyer,  whenonrhenrtfliivify  bend,  Ami  svu 

2.  "I'ia  the  bleHs-ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  8)wiour  druwH  uttur,  With  u 

3.  "lis  the  blcBM-ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempted  nnd  tried    To  thu 

4.  At  the  blH88>ed  hour  of  pniyer,  trusting  Him  we    be-lievo  That  the 
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gath-er    to     Je- sub,  our  Sav-iour  and  Friend;  If    we  come  to  Him  in 
ten  •  der  com-paH-sion  His  children  to    bear ;  When  He  tells  us  we  may 
8nv  -  ionr  who  loves  them  their  sorrow  con  -  flde  ;  With  a  Bym*pa-thiz-ing 
blessing  we're  needing  we'll  sure  -  ly  re-oeive,    In    the  fullness  of  this 
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fnitb,  His  pro-tec-tion  to  dhare,  What  a  balm  for  the  wea  •  ry !  O  how 
cast  at  His  feet  ev  •  ery  care, 
heart  He  removes  ev- ery  care; 
trust    we  shall  lose  e  v  -  ery  care  ; 

•D.  %.— Yf hoi  <%  "balm  jor    the  xeea-ryf   0  how 


jg^saptt: 


pj])£,     OHORITS. 


r 


*=3: 


■»- 


i 


D.S. 


rr 


j-r 


■«- 


<.4=i=i=j^ 


■»- 


sweet  to    be  there !      Blessed  hour  of  piay'r,  Blessed  hour  of  pray'r ; 
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No.  8. 


"I  will  ariae  and  go  to  my  rather."— Lukb  15:  18. 


If iM  Mabrl  Trost 


Iba  D.  Sarkit. 
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1.  O     soul     in    the  far    a  •  way  conn  •  tr/,       A  -  wea  -  ly,  and 

2.  A  -  rise!    and  come  back  to   thy     Fa  •  ther,     He'll  meet  thee  while 

3.  Al-thoQghtbouhaAtainned  against  heav  -  en,       And  weak  and  an  - 
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famished,  and    sad.      There's  rest  in  the  home  of    thy      Fa  -  ther, 

yet   on    the      way;     As  -  sated  of  His   ten  -  der  com*  pas-sion, 

worthy    may     be;       He       of  -  fers  thee  fall    res -to  -   ra  -  tion, 
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His      wel  -  come  will  make  thy  heart  glad.      Ck)me,  come,  prod-i  •  gal    I 
O         why  wilt  thoa  long-  er     de  -  lay.  Jr 

And     par  -  don  a  -  bandant    and  free.  | 
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come,  And  wan -der  no  fong-er     a  -  fiEir    firom  home;    Come,  oome^ 
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prod  -  i  -  gal  come,  A     wel  •  come  a  -  waits  in  thy     Father's  home. 
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No.  9. 


Wt  MVl  §npi. 


"If  we  nWee,  we  shall  alao  reign  with  him."— 8  Tdl  S:  19. 


Oao.  C.  Nbidham. 


C.  C.  Cau. 
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1.  When  the  Lord  from  heav*!!  ap-pearB,When  are    banished  all  our  feais, 

2.  Whenonr  eyes  the  King  shall  see,  Jn     His     glo-riottsMajes -tj, 

3.  Debt-ors  to     His  matchless  graoe,  At     His     feet  oor  crowns  will  place, 
4  Let    this  hope  now  pu  •  ri   -  fy      Those  who  on    Thy  word  re  -  ly; 
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den  the  sleep-ers  £rom  the  tomb.  With  the  watch-ers  reach  their  home. 

When  to  Him  we're  call'da-bove.  Partners    of       His  joy  and  love. 

And    as  a   -   ges    roll  a  -  long, 

Com -fort  to     our  " 


9    roll  a  -  long.      Still  will  sing    the  glad  new  song, 
hearts  af  -  ford,     'Till  the    com  •  ing  of   the    Lord 
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Then  en  -  throned       onr  Lord  with  Thee, 


We  shall  reign. 


Then  eiukhKoned     our 
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We  shall     reign         e  -  ter    -    naT 
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No.  10.  §tAmifti0n  ^v^mA, 

"The  redemption  of  tbeir  soul  la  precions"— Pa.  49: 8. 


El.  Nathan. 
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_i _^ J.  .. 


James  McGranarak. 
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1.  Come,  sing,  my  kouI,  aud  praise  the  Lord,  Who  hath  redeemed  thee  by  His  blood; 

2.  Ouce  from  my  God    I  wandered  far,     And  with  His  ho  -  ly  will  made  war: 

3.  0       joy-oos  hou.  when  God  to  me     A    vis  -  ion  gave    of  Cal  -  va  -  ry: 

4.  No    works  of  mer  •  it  now    I  plead,  But  Je  -  sus  take    for  all  my  need; 

5.  Come,  wea-ry  soul,  and  here  find  rest;  Accept    re-demp-tion,  and  be  blest: 
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De  -  livered  thee  from  chains  that  bound,  And  bro't  thee  to  redemption  ground. 
But  now  my  Bougs  to  God  a  -  bound;  I'm  standing  on  re- demptiun ground. 
My  bonds  were  loosed,  mysoul  unbound;  I  sang  up  -  on  re  -  demption  ground. 
No  right-eousness  in  me  is  found,  Except  up  -  on  re  -  demption  ground. 
The  Christ  who  died, by  God  is  crowned  To  pardon  on      re  -  demption  ground. 
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Bedemption  ground,  the  ground  of  peace, Redemption  ground,0  wondrous  grace; 
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Here  let  our  praise  to  God    a  -  bound,  Who  saves  us  on  redemption  ground. 
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No.  11. 


(S)1xxUt  x^  (S)Omm^. 


'For  the  S-^n  of  man  Rholl  come  in  the  glory  of  his  Father  with  his  an{(el8;  and  then  he 
shall  ruwrd  every  man  according  to  his  works."— Matt.  16:  27. 


J.  E.  Macduff. 


Gbo.  G.  Stbbbinb. 
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1.  Christ  is  com-ing!  let   ere  -  a  •  tioo  From  her  groans  and  travail  cease; 

2.  Enrtfai  can  now  but  tell  the    sto-ry   Of    Thy  bit- ter  cross  and  pain; 

3.  Though  once  cradled  in    a     manger,  Oft   no     pil  -  low  but  the   sod; 

4.  Long  Thy  ex  -  iles  have  been  pining,  Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  Thee; 

5.  With  that  "blessed  hope"  be-fore  us,  Let  no    h(irp  re- main  unstrung; 
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Let     the  glorious  proclam  -  a  -  tion  Hope  restore   and  faith  in -crease: 
She    shall  yet  be-  hold  Thy  glo  -  ry    When  Thou  comest  back  to  reign. 
Here   an    a  -  lien  and   a     stranger,  Mock'dof  men,  disowu'd  of  God. 
But,     in  heavenly  vesture  ehin-ing,  Soon  they  shall  Thy  glo  -  ry  see. 
Let     the  mighty  ransom' d  oho-rus    Onward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue. 
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Christ    is  coming!  Christ  is  coming!  Gome, Thou  blessed  Priucf  of  Peace* 
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Christ  is  coming!  Christ  is  coming!  Gome, Thou  blessed  Prince  of  Peace! 


No.  12. 


$Ut  %f  mA  §utm. 


"  Riae  np,  my  lore,  my  fUr  one,  Mid  Mme  away. "— Sono  of  Sol.  3 :  10. 
J.  DnmAH  Smith.    An.  An.  by  Jauh  McObanaram. 
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}    (Bise  up,  tmdhast-en!  mT    soul,    haste  a  -  long!  And  speed  on   thy 
(Home,homeisnear-ing, 'tu  coming  in -to  view,  A      lit -tie  more  of 

a   i  Why  should  we  lin  •  ger  when  heaven  lies  be  •  fore?  While  earth's  fiast  re  - 
(  Pleasores  and  treasures  which  once  here  we  knew,  No    more   can  they 
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jour  -  ney  with  hope       and  with   song;  ) 

toil  -  ing  and  then  to  earth   a  -  dieu.    ) 

ced  -  ing,  and  soon  will  be      no    more;  ) 

charm  us  with  such   a    goal    in     view.   ) 
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Oome  then,  come,  and 
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raise    the  joy  -  fal    song!     Te     children   of  the 
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time  n-in- not     be  long.    Home,  home,  home,  oh,  why  should  we    de- 
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lav?  The  mom  of  heaVn  Li  dawn -ing,  we're  near 

J.'   M.     ±'   t.    11    tl    t:     t.    t:     #.• 


the  break  of  day. 
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8  Loved  ones  in  Jams  CheyVe  paawd  on  befoN^ 
Now  resting  in  glory,  they  weary  are  no  mon; 
Toilit  all  are  ended,  and  nothing  ncir  but  joy, 
And  praises,  ascending  their  ever  glad  employ. 
Come  then,  oome,  Ao. 

4  No  condemnation !  how  blessed  is  the  word 
And  no  separation !  forever  with  the  Lord; 
fle  will  be  with  tis  who  loved  as  long  bftore^ 
And  JesoB,  onr  Jesus,  is  ours  for  evermore. 
Come  then,  come,  fto. 


No.  13. 


p.  p.  Buss. 


P3  f  »»j|«». 

"Be  ye  therefore  perfect"— Matt.  St  & 


^mrrf^ti^^^^. 


p.  p.  BLtBS. 


1.  More    ho  -  U  -  ness  give    me.  More  strivings  within;  More  patience  in 

2.  More    grat  -  i  -  tude  give    me.  More  tnut  in  the  Lord ;  More  pride  in  His 

3.  More    par  -  i  -  ty  gi  ve  me.  More  strength  to  o'ercome ;  More  freedom  from 
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suffer  •  ing;  More  sor  -  row  for  sin:  More  faith  in  my  Sav  -  iour, 
glo  -  ry.  More  hope  in  His  word;  More  tears  for  His  sor  -  rows, 
earth-stains.  More  long-ings  for    home;    More  fit     for  the  king-dom. 
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More  sense  of  His  care;  More  joy  in  His  serv-ice,   More  purpose  in  prayer. 
More  pain  at  His  grief;  More  meekness  in  tri-al.    More  praise  for  re-Iief. 
More  used  would  I  be;  More  blessed  and  ho  -  ly,  More,  Saviour,  lifce  TAee. 
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No.  14.       I^tm^,  I  mtt  ivu^t  lS>htt. 


■I  will  trust  in  Thee."— Ps.  55:  S3. 


Maut  J.  "Walkkb. 


Ira  D.  Samkrt. 


1,  Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  with  my  soul;  Ouilty,lost,and helpless, 
a.  Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee,  trust  Thy  written  word,  SinceThy  voicoof  mercy 
3.  Jesus,  I   do  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  without  doubt:  "Whosoev-er  oomcth. 
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Thouoanstmakeme whole.  There  is  none  in  hea-ven    or  on  earth  like  Thee: 
I        have  often  heard,      When  Thy  Spirit  teaclieth,  to  my  taste  how  sweet — 
Thou  wilt  not  cast  out,"       Faithl'ul  is  Thy  promise,  precious  is  Thy  blood — 
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D.  8. — Je  -  sun,  I  will  tniat  Thee,  trust  Thee  with  my  soul; 

FINB.  CHORUS. 


■ 


Thou  hast  died  for  sinners — therefore  Lord  for  me. 
On  -  ly  may  I  hearken,  sitting  at  Thy  feet. 
These  my  soul's  salvation,Thoumy  Sav-  iour  God ! 
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In  Thy  love  oonfid  -  ing 
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€hiilt-y,logt,andhelplea8,Thoueat)atmakemewhole. 
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I  will  seek  Thy  face,  Worship  and  a  -  dore  Thee,  for  Thy  wondrous  grace. 
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"Te  Me  not  yoar  own,  for  ye  are  bought  vith  a  prioe."— 1  Cor.  6 :  19,  SO. 
Bl.  Nathah.  James  McObakahah. 


^^^i-=Hm=H.=^^^-^^ 


1.  "Not  my  own,"  but  saved  by  Je  -  snfl,  Who  re<deemed  me  by    His  blood, 

2.  "Not  my  own  !"to  Christ,  my  Saviour,  I      be  •  liev  - ing,  trust  my  soul; 
8.  "Not  my  owr  !"my  time,  my  ta  -  lent,  Pree-ly    all     to  Chx!st  I    bdng, 
L  "Not  my  own!"the  Lord  ac-cepts  me.  One   a-mong  the  ransomed  throng. 
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Glad  -  ly     I       ac-oept    the  messagOi    I    be  -  long    to  Christ  the  Lord. 
Ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to  Him  oom-mitted,  While  e  -  ter  •  nal    a   -   ges  rolL 
To      be     used    in  joy  -  ful   serv-ioe  For    the  glo  -  ry    of       my  King. 
Who  in    heav'n  shall  see  His  glo-ry,  And  to    Je  -  bus  Christ  be -long. 
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"Not  my    own ! "    Oh,  "not  my  own !"  Je  -  bus,     I be-long  to 
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Oh  no! 


Oh  no!  Je  -  sua,  I    belong,       be    • 
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•  long 'to  Thee  ! 
Thee! All  I  have,  and  all   I  hope  for,  Thine  for  all  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty. 
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No.  16. 

IfBB.  IC.  B.  G.  Sladb. 


(Read  DSUT.  11:31.    8:7,8.) 


J.  S.  MUKRAT. 


^^^M^^^i^^^^ 


1.  With  Hia  dear  nnd  lov-inpf  care.  Will  the  Siiviour  lead  us    on,  To  the 

2.  ThrouRhthe  rocky  wilderness,  Will  the  Saviour  lead  ub    on,  To  the 

3.  With  His  Htrongand  mighty  hand,Will  the  Saviour  lead  us  on,  To  that 

4.  lu    the  Promised  Land  to  be,   Will  the  Saviour  lead  ns    on,  Till  fair 
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hills  and  valleys  fair,   O  -  ver  Jor 

land  we  shall  possess,  O  -  ver  Jor 

good  and  pleastiut  land,0  -  ver  Jor 

Canaan's  shore  we  see,  O  -  ver  Jor 
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dan  ?  Yes,  we'll  rest  our  weary  feet 
dan?  Yes,  by  night  the  wondrous  ray, 
dan?  Yes!  where  vine  and  olive  grow, 
dan?  Yes!  to  dwell  with  Thee,  at  last, 
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By  the  orys-tal  waters,  sweet,  When  the  peaoeful  shore  we  greet,  O 
Cloudy  pil  -  lar  by  the  day.  They  shall  guids  ns  on  our  way,  O 
And  the  brooks  and  fountains  flow.  Thirst  nor  I'lunger  shall  we  know, 
Guide  and  lead  us,  as  Thou  hast.  Till  the  part  -  od  wave  be  passed,  O 
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Jor  -  dam. 


O  -    ver    Jor 
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dan !    0    -  ver    Jor  -   dan !  Yes, 
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rest    our  wea-ry  feet,  By  the    Crystal    waters  sweet,  O  -  ver    Jor  ■ 
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dan. 


18 


V 


l_ 


^ 


O  -  ver  Jor-dan,  When  the  peaoefal  shore  we'll  greet,  O  -  ver  Jor-don. 
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No.  17. 

B.  JUKIW. 


"  \7itboat  money  and  withont  price."~l8. 5S:  1. 


From  AunitR. 


1. 
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4  ■ 


By  faith  I  view  my  Saviour  dy  -  iug, 
To  ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion  He  is  cry-ing, 
Did  Christ,  when  I  was  sin  pxir-sa  •  ing, 
And  did  He  snatch  my  soul  from  ru  -  in  ? 
Je  -  BUS  my  wea  -  ry  soul  re  -  freshes; 
iloid  ev  -  'ry  moment  Christ  is  precious 
Long  as  I  live,  111  still  be  oir-ing, 
And  this  shall  be  my  theme  when  dy-ing, 

t    t   t    t 


On  the  tree. 
Look  to  Me! 
Pit-y    me? 
Can  It    be? 
Mercy's  free  I 
Un-to  me! 

"Mercy's  free!" 
"Mercy's  freeJ" 


_    ,    I I . 

On  the  tr«e; 
Look  to  Me! 
Pit  -  y  me? 
Can  it  be? 
Mercy's  free! 
Un-to    me! 

"Mercy'sfree!" 
"Mercy'sfree!" 
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He  bids  the  guilt- y  now  draw  near.  Be  -pent,  believe,  dismiss  their  fear: 
Oh,  yes!  He  did  sal -va- tion  bring;  He    is     my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
None  can  describe  the  bliss  I    prove.  While  thro'  this  wilderness  I     rove: 
And  when  the  vale  of  death  I've  passed.  When  lodged  above  the  stoimy  blast, 
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Hark!  hark!  what  precious  words  I  hear!  "Mercy's  free!"  "Mercy's  free!" 
And  now  my  hap-py  soul  causing,  "Mercy'sfree!"  "Mercy'sfree!" 
All  may  en -joy  the  Sav-iour'slove,"Mercy's  free!"  "Mercy's  free!" 
I'll     sing,  while  end- less  a  -  ges    last,  "Mercy's  free!"  "Mercy's  free!" 
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No.  18.  i  W^  ^  fttt  ^^  ^^^^* 

"CMtiDg  all  youroare  upon  bim,  for  be  OH«th  for  yon."— 1  Pvr.  5t  T. 


Mn.  B.  H.  WtLUB.    Arr, 


Jamu  MoOrahahaii. 
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1      )h,    I    left    it     all  with  Je  -  sao,  long  a  •  go;    imi    •  .  iti    All   my 

2.  Ob,    I  leave  it     all  with  Je  -  bus,  for  He  knows,  ^    h,  kun,  How  to 

3.  Ob,    I  leave  it     all  with  Je-sns,  day  by    day;  ^,    i,,    <.,,  Faith oon 

4.  Leave,  oh,  leave  it  all  with  Je- bub,  drooping  soul  ;<,«,.  i.,  „.i,  Tell  not 
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Bins  I  brought  Him  and  my  woe ; 
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>Vhen  by  faith  I  saw  Him  bleeding  on  the 
How  to  gild  the  tear  of  sorrow  with  His 


steal  the  bitter  from  life's  woes; 

fkaaUfa'ii 

firmly  trust  Him,comewhatmay ;  Hopehasdropp'dforayeheranchor,foandher 
half  thy  story,  but  the  whole;  WorldsonworldsarehangingeveronHis 

bat   the  wkoU;  , 


-# — • — »- 


I 


s 


S 


T 


JtZiHI 


i^-b^ 


l>    W    U   U 


T7T^    I   f'n'-J4^ i 

-r     .     .  ^  **•  .       1  •«•  ««        «    •      __-,-#  ifwi»_  * A^_'  _  _  •*•  •  P 


^ 


tr  *  *  '  T  '  •  *  *  r 

tree;   „  u»  tmi  Heard  His  still  small  whisper  "'Tis  for  thee!"  •••tm  for  umi" 

smile,  with  Hi!  iBito.  Make  the  des-  ert  gar -don  bloom  awhile,    bUn  ■-wui*. 

rest;    roudberrnti  In     the  oalm,  soreha-ven  of  his  breast,  ^     Bb  bnut 

hand,  OB    hi.  hud;  Life  and  death  are   wait- ing  His  command,  »•  imi-aui. 
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day! 


From  my  weary  heart  the  burden  rolled  a  -  way:  Happy  day!  hap-py  day! 
Then  with  all  my  weakness  leaning  on  His  might,  All  is  light!  all  is  light! 
Love  esteems  it  joy  of  heaven  to  a  -  bide  At  His  side!  at  His  side! 
Tet   His  tender.loTingmercymakestheeroom:Oh,comehomeIoh,comehome! 
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From  my  weary  heart  the  burden  roll'rt  away;  ,„ii  ,i.«.„  Happy  day !      happy  day  1 
Then  with  all  my  weaknesaleouiuKunHiH  might,         All  ici    liuhtt     all  at  liuhtl 

Love  es-teems  it  Joy    of  heaven  to    a  -  bide,  i. . .  m,.  At  Hin  sidb !      at  IIIh  Hide ! 
Yea,  His  tender  loTlng  meroy  makes  thee  room,        Oh,oomo  home!  Oh  come  home  I 
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No.  19. 


Charlies  'Weslbt 


"God  Is  Love."— Ist  Johk.  4:  8. 


From  Steyenaon. 


^^^^^^#F^^a 


.  (  Depth  of  mer  -  oyl  can  there  be  Mer  -  cy  still  re  -  served  for  me?  ) 
'  Can  my  Qod.  His  wrath  for-  bear?  Me,      the  chief  of     sinners,  spare?  > 

Q  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace  Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face:  ) 
'  Would  not  hearken  to     His  calls.  Grieved  Him  by  a      thousand  falls.  ) 

o  Now  in  -  cline  me  to  re -pent;  Let  me  now  my  sins  la-ment;  ) 
'  Now  my  foul  re  -  volt  de  -  plore.  Weep,  be  -  lieve,  and  sin  no   more.    ( 
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CHORUS. 
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Gk)d    is  love!    I      know,  I     feel;      Je  -  sus  lives,  and  loves  me  still; 
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sus     lives,         He      lives,  and     loves  me 


still. 
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No.  20. 


^ttA0ni^  St(N»l 


"Te  know  that  ye  wero  not  mdeemed  with  ooimptible  thinga  m  Mrm  ud  gold  *  *  *  but 
with  the  preotoua  blood  of  Christ. "—1  Pit.  1  s  18, 19. 

MaoLbou  Wtmr.  Obo,  C.  STBBBiira. 


^^^^^^^m^ 


1.  The  blood  has  al  -  ways  preoions  been,  'Tis  preoiottB  now    to    me; 

2.  I        will    re  -  mem-ber   now    no  more,  Ood's  faithful  Word  has  aaid, 

3.  Not   all     my   well    re  -  membered  siufi  Onn  gtar-tle     or     dis  -  may; 

4.  Per-haps    this    fee  -  ble  frame  of  mine    Will  boou  in  sick  •  ness  lie 
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Through  it     a  -  lone    my    sonl  has  rest,  From  fear  and  doubt  set  free,  t 

The         fol  -  lies  and    the     sins  of    him   For  whom  my  Son   has  bled,  f 

The       pre  -  oious  blood  a  -  tones  for    all    And  bears  my  guilt    a  •  way.  ^ 

Bat       rest  -  ing   on     the    precious  blood  How  peaceful  -  ly     111    die.  P 
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Oh,  wondrous    is     the    orim-son  tide  Which  from  my  Saviour  flowed; 
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be,  Tne  precious,  precious  blood. 


And    biill     .n  beav'n  my  song  shall  be.  The  precious,  precious  blood 
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No.  21;     |i6i  mj)  "§\\m  wMm  Sbm? 

"imotoc  iMcaoM  your  DMnt*  Ht  writtwi  Id  hMTra."— Luu  lOi  W. 
Mrs.  Maht  a.  Kjuukm.  Viunk  M.  Davu,  by  pw. 


I^p6^^^i^^ 


1.  Lord,  I  oare  not  for  rich^,  I^eithersilv<  r  nor  gold;  I  would  make  inre  of 
9.  Lord.mysinatheyaremany,  Lik,  theaandBof  tlir""^a,BatTbyblood,Oh,  my 
8.  Oh !  that  beaati-fUl    cit  -  v,  With  itii  mansionB    ,  light, With  itoglorifl<^d 


f^^^i^^p^i^ 
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hec  cen,  I  woald  en  -  ter  the  fold.  In  the  book  of  Thpr  kingdom  With  its 
Sav-iour!  Is  Huf  -  fl  •  oient  for  me;  For  Thy  promise  is  vritten.  ubrigh^ 
be  -  ingg.  In  pure  garments  of  white;  Where  no  e  -  vii  thing    ometh,  To  de 
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ges  so  fair,  Tell  me,  Je  -  bub,  my  Saviour,  is  my  name  writt  'U  there? 
[et  •  tera  that  glow,  "Tho*  your  sina  be  as  Boarlet,  I  will  make  them  lik  snow." 
spoil  what  is  fair;  Where  the  angela  are  watching,  YeB,my  name's  writti  i  there. 
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Is     my    name  writ  -  ten     there,    On     the   page  white  and  fair? 
Gbobub  for  Snd  it  3d  , 

Venes.  Yes,   my    aame's,  Ac.  I 
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Id    the  book    of     Thy    king-dom,   Is    my  name  writ  -  ten    there? 

Stad  k.  3d  y.— Tea,  my  name's,  &o. 
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No.  22.        p(j)  S^0n\  win  &vm0m* 

"  They  oTBioame  him  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. "— Bsv.  12 :  11. 

■  Rev.  B.  LowRT.  Kev.  R.  LoWBT. 

M  Moderate. 

U=2 


I 


afHa=±rt 


1=5 


:e3t 


*^r 

1.  He!p-less  I  come  to  Je-sos' blood,  And  all  my -self  re-sign; 
2. 'Tis  Je  -  BUS  gives  me  life  with-in,  And  nerves  me  for  the  fray; 
3.  Tho'  oloads  of     con  -  flict  hide  my  view,  And  foes  are  fierce  and  strong, 
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^^^^^^^^ 


I  lose  my  weak-ness  in  that  flood,  And  gath  -  er  strength  divine,  s 
He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  death  and  sin,  And  took  their  pow'r  a  -  way.  f 
In    Je  -sns'  ^ame    I'll    strag  -  gle  thro',   And  en  -  ter  heav'n  with  song.  }> 
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My     Borl  will  o-ver-come  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  My  soul  will  o  -  ver 
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come    by    the  blood    of     the  Lamb;  O  -  ver  -  come, 
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O  -  ver-come,    My 
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come, 
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soul  will    o  -  ver-come. 
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the    blood  of     the  Lamb. 
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So.  23. 


"■Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  Ioto."— 1  Pet.  1:  8. 


Fbanobb  B.  Havsrqal. 
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Jaubb  McOramahak. 
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Saviour,  precious   Sav  -  lour,  Whom,  yet  un- seen,  we    love; 
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1.  o 

2.  O      Bringer    of    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Who  won-drously    hast  wrought 

3.  In    Thee  all  ful-  ness  dwell- eth,  All  grace  and  power  di  -  vine; 

4.  Oh,  grant  the  con- sum  -  ma  -  tion    Of  this  our  song,    a  -  bove. 
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^^ 


D.  c. — We  praise  Thee  and  con  -  jess    Thee,  Our    Sav -tour  and  our    King! 
Last  V.  And   e«  -  er  -  more  con  'fess   Thee,  Our    Sav  -  iowr  and  oar    King! 
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6  Name  of  might  and  fa  -  vor,  All  oth  -  er  names  a  • 
Thy- self  the  rev  -  e  -  la  -  tion  Of  love  be  -  yond  our 
The  glo  -  ry   that    ex  -  eel  -  leth,    O      Sou     of    God,    is 
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a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion     And   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 


bove, 
thought. 
Thine, 
love. 
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CHORUS.  D.  O. 


We    wor -ship  Thee!  we    bless  Thee!  To    Thee  a  -  lone  we 
Lastv.  Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee!  Where  perfect  praises 


sing! 
ring! 
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No.  24. 


i  MM  h  SfviMM. 


"I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  awake,  with  thy  likeness."— Pi.  17 :  IS. 
El.  Nathan.  Jaheb  McObahahas. 


1^^i^^=f^i^ 


^m 


1.  Soul  of  mine,  in  earth-ly    temple,  Why    not  here  con-tent  a  -  bide? 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my  heart  is    clinging  To     the  earth's  fair  pomp  and  pride; 

3.  Soal  of  mine,  must  I    sar-ren-der.  See     my-self    as    era  -  oi  -  iied; 

4.  Soul  of  mine,  con -tin -ue  pleading;  Sin     re-buke,  and  fol   -  ly  chide; 


Why  art  thou  for    ev  -  er  pleading?  Why  art  thou  not    sat  -  is  -  fled? 

Ah,  why  dost  thou  thus  reprove  me?  Why  art  thou  not    sat  -  is  -  fled? 

Turn  from  all    of     earth's  ambition.   That  thou  may'st  be  sat  -  is  -  fled? 

I  ac  -  ceptthe  cross  of    Je  -sus,  That  thou  may'st  be  sat  -  is  -  fled. 
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I .. ..  "shall  be  sat-is-fied,    I shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled,     Z 

I  shall  be  sat-is-fied,  I    shall  be  sat  -  is  -  fled,  sat  -  is  -  fled,     f 
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When  I       a-wake  in  His   likeness,         I shall  be  sat  -  is-fied, 

I  shall  be  sa^-  is  -  fled, 
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shall  be  sat-is-fied.  When  I    awake     in    His  like  -    ness. 
I  shall  be  sat-is-fied,  sat-is-fied, 
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No.  25. 


ANoir. 


Im^  f^nl 


"Tnut  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart."— Pbov.  3:5. 

Obo.  C.  Stebbdtb. 
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1.  Trust  on !    trust  on    be  -  liev  -  er !  Tho'  long  the  con  -  flict    be 

2.  Trust  on!    trust  on;  thy    fail •  ings  May  bow  thee  to     the     dust, 

3.  Trust  on!    the    dan-ger    press-es;    Tempta  -  tion strong  is  near, 

4.  0  Christ  is  strong  to    save   us,  He    is       a    faith  -  tul  Friend, 
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Thou  yet    shalt  prove  vic-to  -  rious;  Thy  God  shall  fight  for    thee. 

But     in     thy  deep  -  est  sor  -  row,     O  give    not   up    tiby    trust 

Yet     o'er  life's  dangerous  rap-ids,       He  shall   thy  pas  -sage  steer. 

Trust  on !  trust  on !  be  -  liev  -  er,     O  trust  Him  to     the    end. 


Trust  on  !  (trust  on !)  Trust  on !  (trust  on !)  Tho'  dark  the  night  and    drear ; 
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Trust  on!  (trust on  1)  trust  on!  (trust on!)  The  morning  dawn    is     near. 
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No.  26.  Sf^f  m  f 0tt  f^adt)  ? 


'Therefore  be  ye  also  ready."— Matt.  S4:  44. 


A.  S.  KntFFBB. 


T.  u.  O'Eakk,  by  per. 


1.  Should  the  Death  an  -  gel  knock   at    thy    chamber,      In     the  still 

2.  Ma    -    uy    sad    spir  -  its     now    are  de  -  part-ing      In  -  to    the 

3.  Ma    -    uy    re  -  deemed  ones  now    are  as  -  scending      In  -  to    the 
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-^ 
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s=^=fi 
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watch  of  to  -  night, 
world  of  de  -  spair; 
mansions    of      light; 


«-hjr 


|5=J!s: 


=i=^ 
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Say  will  your  spir  -  it  piss  in  -  to  tor-ment, 
Ev  -  'ry  brief  moment  brings  yunr  doom  nearer; 
Je  -    sus    is     pleading,  pa  -  tiently  pleading, 

^•-—0 0 J. 


W 


f_.- 
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to  the    land     of  do  -  light? 

-  ner,  O      sin  -  ner,  be  -  ware! 

let  Him  save    you  to  -  nigh\ 

'        ^  4».        ^ 
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Say    are  you  read-y, 
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the   Death   an  -  gel  should  call ; 

shniild  call; 


^i 
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are  you  ready?   O  are  you  ready?  Mercy  stands  waiting  for  all. 
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No.  27.  **§0tit  0t  M(  mA  all  of  Stke^/' 

"But  Christ  Is  all  and  in  all."— Col.  3: 11. 
Bev.  Thbo.  M050D,  arr.  James  KcObanahak. 
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1.  Oh,      the  bit  -  ter  pain    and      Bor  -  row  That     a    time  could  ev  -  er 

2.  Yet     He  found  me;  I       be    -  held  Him  Bleeding    on      th'accnrs-ed 

3.  Day    by    day    His  ten  -  der      mer  -  cy    Heal  -  ing,  help-ing,  full  and 
4.EQgh-er  than  the  high  -  est      1  javens,    Deep-er    than   the    deepest 


^m 
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^^^m 
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be,  When  I    proud-ly  said    to     Je  -   sua  "All    of    self, 

tree;  And  my  wist  •  ful  heart  said  faint  -  ly, "  Some  of  celf, 

free,  Bro't  me  low  -  er,  while  I    whispered  "Less   of  self, 

sea.  Lord,  Thy  love   at   last  has  conquered  "  None  of  self, 
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and  none 
and  some 
and  more 
and  all 
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Thee,"  All  of 
Thee,"  Some  of 
Thee,"  Less  of 
Thee,"  None  of 


self  and  none    of  Thee,  AU      of  self  and  none  of 

self  and  some  of  Thee,  Some  of  self  and  some  of 

self  and  more  of  Thee,  Less    of  self  and  more  of 

self  and  all      of  Thee,  None  of  self  and  aU  of 
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^^^^^h^^m 


Thee,  When  I  proud-ly  said  to  Jesus  "All  of  self  and  none  of  Thee." 
Thee,  And  my  wistftil  heart  said  faintly  "  Some  of  self  and  some  of  Thee." 
Thee,  Bro't  me  low  -er  while  I  whispered  "Less  of  self  and  more  of  Thee.*' 
Thee,  Lord  Thy  lore  at  last  has  conquered  "  None  of  self  and  aU     of  Thee." 
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No.  28. 


§iidin0  m  "^ht 


"Vy  strong  rook,  for  a  honso  of  defenoo."— Ps.  31;  s. 
BOT.  WILUAH  0.  CUSHHIO.  jnA  n.  Saskkt. 


Ill      I      ,: 
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1.  0         safe  to  the  Bock  that  is    high  -  er  than  I,        My     eonl    iu  ite 

2.  In  the  calm  of  the  noon-tide,  in  sor- row's  lone  hoar,  In  times  when  tempt- 

3.  How     oft  in  the  con- flict,  whenpress'dbythefoe,     I  have  fled  to  my 


yz^jzs-j-i^-tzgjg"— :_ g 
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con  -  flicts  and    sorrows  v. ould  fly;        So        sin  -  ful,  so     wea  -  ry,   Thine 
a  -    tion  casts  o'er    me    its  power;    In  the  tempests  of     life,    on     its 
Eef-uge  and  breathed  out  my  woe;       How    oft -en  when  tri  -  als  like 
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Thine  would  I  be;  Thou  blest  «Eock  of  Ages,"  I'm  hid-ing  in  Thee, 
wide,  heaving  sea.  Thou  blest  "Eock  of  Ages,"  I'm  hid-ing  in  Thee, 
sea  -  bil  -  lows  roll.    Have  I  hid  -  den  in  Thee,  O  Thou  Bock  of  my  souL 


?^iE^ 


t—^ 
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befrain. 


Hiding  in  Thee,  Hiding  in  Thee,  Thou  blest  "Bock  of  Ages,"  I'mhiding  in  The& 

t9-   ■P-.-0-  19-.        .i9--0;     fS^,-^-^^*f-'^-9- 
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No.  29. 


^nmxA  60 1 


"Forgetting 
B.  B.    Arr. 


thoee  things  which  are  behind,  and  reaching  forth  nnto  those  things 
which  are  before."— Phil.  3 :  13. 


James  McOramaham. 


|te^^^^Ei=g^g3^ 


'3. 


1.  Trust- ing    in      the  Lord  thy  God,     Ouward  go! 

2.  Has     He  called  thee    to   the  plongh?  Onward  go! 

3.  Has     He  given  thee  golden  grain?    Onward  go! 

4.  Haa     He   said    the    end  is     near?     Onward  go! 

5.  In       this  lit  -  tie     moment  then,     Onward  go! 
^     ^      ^     _     ^        ^    ^  .^ 
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onward  go! 

onward  go! 

onward  go! 

onward  go! 

onward  go! 
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ardl  onwar( 


Hold  -  ing  fast    His  promised    word,  On  •  ward 

Night  is  com -ing,  serve  Him  now;  On  -  word 

Bow,    and  thou  shult  reap   a  -   gain;  On  -  ward 

Serv  -  ing  Him  with  ho  -  ly      fear,  On  -  ward 

In        thy  ways  ac  -  knowledge  Him;  On  -  ward 


Onwj 
go! 
go! 
go! 
go! 
go! 


inward! 


^^ 


^^^^^ 


-      Onward, onward  go! 

?-  *-   -^   ■#•     -«- 


•# # « 


On    -    ward!     Onward!  ouward! 


'^ 


Ne'er  de  -  ny  His  worthy  Name,  Iho'  it  bring  reproach  and 
Faith  and  love  in  ser- vice  blend;  On  His  might-y  arm  de- 
To  thy  Mas-ter's  gate  re  -  pair.  Watching  be  and  wait- ing 
Christ  thy  por-  tion,  Christ  thy  stay,  Heavenly  bread  up  -  on  the 
Let    His  mind  be  found  in    thee:     Let  His  will  thy  pleasure 
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t  t  t  rJ- 
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^^ 
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shame; 

pend; 

there; 

way, 

be; 
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Spreading  still  His  wondrous  fame. 
Stand -ing  fast   un  -  til    the    end. 
He      will  hear  and  an-swer  pntiyer; 
Lead -ing  on     to     glorious    day; 
Thus   in     life*  ai^d  Tib  -  er 


ty, 


On 
On 
On 
On 
On 


ward 
ward 
ward 
ward 
ward 
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On -ward,  on -ward! 
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Onward 
go! 
go! 
go! 
go! 
go! 

Onward 
I 


I 
go! 


go  I 
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I 
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On-  ward,  on  ■  ward     go! 
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No.  30.      ^m  Vam  S^ngue  ratt  %t\l 


'Greater  love  hafh  no  man  than  this"— Johh  15: 13. 


J.  E.  Hall,  arr. 


J.  B.  Hall. 
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inii: 


^MrM^m^i^ 


?=f=^i 


■w~f- 


* 


t 


1.  The  love   that  Je  -  bos  had  for    me,     To    ant  -  fer  on  the  orael    tree, 

2.  The  ma  -  uy    Borrows  that  He  bore,  Andoh,  that  orown of  thomsHe wore, 

3.  The  peace  I    have  in  Him,  my  Lord,  Who  pleads  before  the  throne  of  God 

4.  The  joy    that  comes  when  He  is  near.  The  rest  He  gives,  so  free  from  fear, 
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That  I       a    ransomed  sonl  might  be,      Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

That  I    might  live  for    ev  -  er   -   more,  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 

The  mer  -  it     of  His  pre  -  cious   blood,  Is  more  than  tongae  can  tell.     ^ 

The  hope  in  Him  so  bright  and    clear,  Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell.     » 
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CHORUS. 
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b     ^     P 

His  love  is  more  than  tongue  can  tell;  His  love  is  more  than  tongae  can 

than  tongae  can  tell; 
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^^^m 


tell;'     '  The  love  that  Jesus  had  for    me  IsmoretbantonguecantelL 

than  tongae  can  teU ;  _^ 
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No.  31.         ^m  ^luntt  mi)  §m^tK. 


1 


"Hear  my  prsyer,  0  Lord,  give  ear  to  my  ■applications."— P"  ^43:  1. 
Rbv.  Hkkrt  C.  Oraveb.  Gio.  C.  S'rBBniKS. 


'^^^^^^m^^^m 


i! 


f£^ 


1.  All    Bee  -  ing,    gra  -  oious  Lord— My  heart    be  •  fore    Thee  lies; 

2.  Thou  kno west    all      my  need,    My  in  -  most  thought  dost  see; 

3.  Thou  ho  -  ly     bless  •  ed  One,     To    me      I      pray     draw  near; 

4.  Bind  Thou  my  life      to  Thine,  To    me     Thy    life     la  given; 
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All    sin      of   thought  and  life  abhorred,  My  soul    to  Thee  would  rise. 
Ah,   Lord!  from  all  '  al  -  lure-meuts  freed  Like  Thee  transformed  I'd  be. 
My  spir  -  it       fill,     O      heavenly    Son,  With  lov-ing,  God  -  ly    fear. 
While  I     my     all     to     Thee  re  -  sign,  Thou  art   my  all      in    heaven. 
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OHOfiUS. 
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Hear    Thou  my  prayer,   O       God,    XJ  -  nite    my    heart    to      Thee; 
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s^ 


Be  -  neath  Thy  love,  be-neath  Thy  rod,  From  sin  de   -  liv  -   er    me. 
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No.  32. 


S^S  ^tAttWX* 


p.  p.  Blub. 


"  0  Lord,  my  ttrangth,  lad  my  ndocner."'— Pa.  lOi  14. 

jAms  MoObahahaii. 


mBhitimr0^^?f^ 


1. 1  will  sing   of     my  Bedeem-er  And  Hia  wond'rouH  love  to   me  ; 

2. 1  will  tell    the  wond'roos  story,  How  my  lost      ea  -tate  to   saye, 

3. 1  will  praise  my  dear  Redeemer,  His  tri  -  omph  -  antpow'r  I'll  tell, 

4.  I  will  sing    of     my  Bedeemer,  And  His  heav'n  •  ly  love  to    me ; 


^^^rB^iilhiSPI& 


f-i  4    4    » 


^m 


On  the  era  -  el    cross  He  suffered,  From  the  oarse  to    set  me  free. 
In  His  bonndless  love  and  mer-cy.  He     the  ran  -  som  free-ly  gave. 
How  the  vio-to  -  ry    He  giv  -  eth  O   •  ver  sin,    and  death,  and  hell, 
He  firom  death  to  life  hath  bro't  me,  Son    of    Gk>d,  with  Him  to    be. 


OHOBVS. 
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Sing,  oh!  sing, . 


of   my  Be-deem  -  er, 


With  His 
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art 
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Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my  Bedeemer,  Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my  Bedeemer,  With  Hia 


blood. 
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blood  He  purchased  me,  He  purchased     me, 
blood He  purchased    me, 

Ar -A  J- 
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On     the 
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blood  Hepurohasedme^ 
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I    ^  I    ^  I 
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ITith  His  blood  He  puichaaedme;  On     the 
34 
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cross He  sealed  my    par     •    don, 


^=u ;  1 1  n 


0—0- 
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cross  He  seolwl  my  pardoo,  Oa       the    oroM     He  sealed  my  par  -  don,  Paid  the 
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and  made    me     free,  and  made   me     free. 


debt, 
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debt,    and  made   me    free. 
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No.  33.        (MA  4  Sfh  M&  S^m0W. 

"Come,  for  all  things  are  now  ready."— Luut  14 :  17. 
Th.  HASTniOB.  Thomab  Habtihgs. 
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J    (  Child  of    sin  and  sor  -  row.  Filled  with  dis-may,  1 

(Wait    not  for  to -mor- row,  Yield  thee  to-day:  f  Heav'nbidstheeoome, 

a  J  Child  of     sin  and  sor  -  row,  Why  wilt  thou  die?  ) 

^  (Gome  while  thon  canst  borrow  Help  from  on  high;  fOrieve  not  that  Iota 
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While    yet  there's  room;  Child  of   sin  and  sor-  row,  Hear  and    o  -  bey. 
Which  from  a  -bove.    Child  of   sin  and  sor -row,  Would  bringthee  nigh. 


m 


fi      4 


i 


* 


$ 


f  r  r  if'  r*  I «  ^ 


80 


■«- 


■«- 


i 


1:' 

'A 
% 


Ifo.  34. 


^tttnity  t$  dvawing  §iigb. 


"The  night  U  Air  ipent,  the  d*7  U  at  hand."— KoM.  n  1 19. 
HoBATiua  BoHAR,  D.I).  Philip  PmLurf. 

■J-.4 


1.  Pmy,  brethren,  pray,   The  ennds  are  fall"  ^jg,   Pmy,  brethren, prey,  Ood's 

2.  PmiHo,brutlir()n,|)rniHe,'fhe  skies    are  rend-iu^;  Praise, brethren, praise, The 

3.  Wiitch,brt'throii,wivtob,The  day      is     dy  -  in^;  Watoh,brethren,watoh,The 

4.  liook,  brethren,  look.   The  day      is  break-iug;  Hark,  brethren,  bark,  The 
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voice 

is 

call  -  ing. 

fight 

is 

end  -  ing, 

Time 

is 

fly  -   ing. 

dead 

are 

wak  -  ing. 
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Yon    tar  -  ret  strikes  the     dy  -  ing  ohime;  We 
Be  -  hold  I  the    glo  •  ry    draw  -  eth  near.    The 
Watoh  as    men  watch  the    start-ing  breath,  Watch 
With  gird  •  ed  loins    al  -  read  -  y  stand —  Bo  - 
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REFBAIN. 


kneel  up  -  on  the  edse    of  time.      E  •  ter  -  ni  -  ty    is 


-^^ 


kneel  up  -  on  the  edge    of  time. 
King  Himself  will  soon   appear, 
as    men  watch  for  life    or  death, 
hold!  the  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 


ter  -  ni  -  ty    is    drawing  nigh,    E  - 
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ter  -  ni  -ty,      E  -  ter-  ni  -  ty,      E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     is  draw  -  ing  nigh. 
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*  The  next  four  meamues  sang  in  unison  are  very  effeotiTe. 
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Ber.  Ti 


1.  Lo 

2.  Ck 

3.  Sin 

4.  Ha 
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Saint 
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Wo.  35. 


(twwn  §iimt' 


•Thon  host  crowned  him  with  glory  ud  honor."— Pi.  I:  5. 


Ber.  Tnofl.  Kkllt. 


Arr,  by  Obo.  C.  SriBBim. 


^^^^^^^^^n 


1.  Look,  ye  BaintH,  the  Bight  is  gloriong;  See    the  '*Man  of  sorrows"  now, 

2.  Crown  the  8uvioarIaugel8,crownHimI  Rich  the  trophies  Je  •  sub  brings: 

3.  Sin  -  ners    in    de-risiou crown'd Him,  Mook-ing thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 

4.  Hark    the  bursts  of  ao  -  ola-mationt  Hark  these  loud  triomphautohordst 
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From  the  tight  re  -  turn  vio  -torious:    Ev  -  'ry  knee  to  Him  shall  bow! 
In       the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Hira,  While  the  vault  of  hea  -  ven  rings. 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him,  Own  His  ti  -  tie,  praise  His  name. 
Je  •    BUS  takes  the  high-  est  sta  -  tion.  Oh  what  joy  the  sight  af  -  fords! 
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OHOBTTS. 
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CrownHim!crownHim!angel8,crownHim!  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kingsl' 
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CrownHim!orownHim!angels,orowBHim!  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings!" 
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No.  36.        (Si0tat  mt$  l^t,  mA  §t$t 

"Come  nnto  me,  «U  ye  thatlaber  Mtd  MoheaTy-laden,  and  I  will  giTeyoareat."— Matt.  11: 98, 
El.  Natham.  Jambs  McGbamaham. 
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Broth-er,  art    thou  worn  and  wea-ry,  Tempted,  tried,  and  eore  oppress'd  ? 
Oh,   He  knows  the  dark  fore-bod-ings  Of     the  oonsoienoe-tronbled  breast; 
To     the  Lord  bring  all  your  burden,  Pat    the  prom  -  ise  to   the   test; 
If       in  Bor-row  thoa  art  weeping,  Oriev-ing  for  the  loved  ones  missed, 
Trust  to  Him  for    all    thy  fu  -  ture,He    will  give  thee  what  is    best; 
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List  -  en  to     the  word  of    Je  -  su^  "Gome  un  -  to  Me,  and  rest  I"  $ 

And    to   such  His  word  is     giv-en,  "Gome  nn- to  Me,  and  rest!"  | 

Hear  Him  say,  your  bur- den-Bear- er,  "Gome  un  -  to  Me,  and  rest!"  S 

Sure-ly   then    to    you  He  whis-pers,  "Gome  un  -  to  Me,  and  rest!"  | 

Why  then  fear  when  He  is    say  •  ing,  *'Oome  un  -  to  Me,  and  rest !"  9 
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"Oome  un  -  to   Me.  and    rest!"         "Gome un- to  Me,  and    rest!' 
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Come, 


Oh,  oome  and  rest !  Gome, 


Oh,  oome  an 


-at 


and  rest  I 
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0<Hn«,  ye    wea-ry,  hea-   vy  •  la    •    en,  *'Oomenn-to   Me,  and    restr* 
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No.  37.     Wbib  tint  §iiip  mt  phfi  §t)« 

"  Whatsoerer  thy  huid  flndeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might."— Eccl.  9 :  10. 
Gkobqb  Coopeb.  by  per.  Ira  D.  Sankkt. 


J  There  are  lone-  ly  hearts  to  oher-ish,  While  the  days 

(  There  are  wea  -  ry  souls  who  per-ish,  While  the  days 

i  There's  no  time  for    i  -  die  Booming,  While  the  days 

{  Let  yonr  face  be  like  the  morning,  While  the  days 

(All     the    lov-ing  links  that  bind  OS,  While  the  days 

I  One    by     one  we  leave  be  -  hind  us,  While  the  days 


are  going  by; 

are  going  by; 

are  going  by; 

are  going  by; 

are  going  by; 

are  going  by; 
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If     a  smile  we  can  re-  new.    As    oar  jonmny  we  par -sue,    Oh,  the 
Oh,  the  world  is  fall  of  sighs,  Fall  of    sad  and  weeping  eyes;  Helpyoor 
But  the  seeds  of  good  wesow,    Bothinshadeandshinewillgrow,  And  will 
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good  weallmaydo,  Whilethedaysaregoingby.  Ooingby,      going  by, 

fall  -  en  brother  rise,  Whilethedaysaregoing by. 

keepourheartsaglow,  Whilethedaysaregoingby.  '*- 


going  by. 


going  by. 
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Going  by,       goingby,  Ob,thegoodweallmaydo, Whilethedaysaregoingby. 
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going  by. 
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No.  38. 


<laitbmn0  ^mt 


"Te  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one,  O  ye  children  of  Israel."— Ps.  27  s  IS. 
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1.  They're  gath'ring  homeward  from  ev-'ry  land,  One  by  one!  one  by  one! 

2.  Be    -    fore  they  rest  they  pass  thro'  the  strife,  One  by  one !  one  by  one! 

3.  We        too  must  come  to  the  riv  -  er-  side.    One  by  one!  one  by  one! 

4.  *f  Jesus,  He  -  deem-er,  we  look  to  Thee,   One  by  one !  one  by  one ! 
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As  their  wea    -  ry  feet  touch  the  shin-ing  strand, Yes,  one  by  one! 

Thro'  the  waters  of     death     they  en  -  ter  life.     Yes,  one  by  one ! 

We  are  near  -  er  its    wa  -  ters  each  e  -  ven  -  tide,    Yes,  one  by  one ! 

We         lift    up  our  voi     -    ces  trembling-ly.      Yes,  one  by  one! 
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They    rest  with  the  Saviour,  they  wait  their  crown,  Their  tra-  vel-stained 
To       some  are  the  floods  of    the  riv  -  er  still.  As  they  ford  on  their 
We  can  hear       the  noise  and  the  dashing  stream,  Oft       now  and  a   • 
The       waves  of    the  riv  -  er  are  dark  and  cold,    We      know  not  the 
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gar-ments  are  all     laid  down;  They  wait  the   white  rai  -  ment  the 
way     to      the  heavenly    hill;     The    waves         to      oth  -  era     run    . 
gain,  thro'  our  life's  deep  dream;  Some-times  the  dark  floods  all      the 
place  where  our  feet  may  hold;    O       Thou  who  didst  pass  throngh  the 
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Lord  shall  prepare    FoT       all  who  the  glo  -  ry  with  Him  shall  share, 
fierce-ly  and  wild,   Yet  they  reach       the  home  of  the    un  -  de  -  filed, 
banks  o  -  ver- flow,   Some-  times      in    rip- pies  and  small  waves  go. 
deep- est  midnight,  Now    guide  us,   and  send  us   the  staflf  and  light 
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Gath'riug  home!  gath'ring  home!  Fording  the    riv  -  er    one  by  one! 
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Gath'riug  home!      gath'ring  home,        yes,        one    by       one!      . 
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No.  39. 


<!Nt9  a  §mx  mUk. 


"  Weepinf;  may  endare  for  a  night,  but  Joy  oometh  in  tbe  morning."— Ps.  30:  5. 
Mrs.  M.  P.  A.  Crozibr.  Gbo.  C.  ^bbbihs. 
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1.  On  -  ly   a      lit  -  tie    while      Of  walking  with  wea  -  ry    feet,         T 
tj.  Suffer    if    God  shall  will.        And  work  for  Him  while  we    may,      From 
3.  On  -  ly    a      lit  -  tie    while,      For  toiling     a      few  short  days.      And 
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Patient-Iy   o-vor  tne  thom-y  way  That  leads  to  the  gold -en     street. 
Gal-varys  cross    to    Zion's  crown.  Is      on  -  ly    a      lit -tie     way. 
then  comes  the  rest,  the  qui  •  et  rest,  E  •  ter-ni-ty's  end- less  praise. 
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praise. 
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No.  40. 


§tWUl,  vcM  ^ml 


"Behold,  trhat  maimer  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  na,  that  we  ahonld  be 

called  the  sons  of  Gtod."— John  3:1. 
M.  S.  8.  Jamu  McObahahan. 
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1.  Be •  hold,  whatlove,  what  boundless  love,  The  Fa  -  ther  hath  bestowed 

2.  No  long-er    for  ifrom  Him,  but  dow    By  ''preoiou8blood"madeuigh; 

3.  What  we   in   glo  -  ly     soon  shall  be.      It     doth  not  yet  ap  -  pear; 

4.  With  such  a    bless-ed     hope  in  view,    We  would  more  ho  •ly    oe, 
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On      sinners  lost,  that  we  should  be   Mow  called  the  sons  of  God! 
Ac  -   cept-ed    in     the  "Well-beloved,"  Near  to     Gkid's  heart  we  lie. 
But    when  our  precious  Lord  we  see.    We     shall    His  im  -  age  bear. 
More  like  our  ris  -  en,  glorious  Lord,  Whose  face   we  soon  shall  see. 
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Be  -   hold,     what  manner    of     love! What  manner  of    j; 
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What  manner  of  love, 
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love  the  Fa  -  ther  hath  bestowed  up  -  on      us.      That       we. ._. . .   that 
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we  should  be  oall'd, Should  be  call'd  the  sons     of      God. 
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No.  41.       I  %m  tJxt  WBmA^  ri  ^tm. 

"Christ  ia  aU,  and  in  aU."-COL.  3:  8. 

OlO.  C.  NSBDHAH. 


0.  C.  Oisa. 
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1.  I       hear  the  words  of  Je  -  sns,  Tboj  speak  of  peaoe  with  God; 

2.  His  word  di-vine-ly  bless- ed.  It      ohows  me  what  I      am; 

3.  Oh!   hear  the  words  of  Je  -  sns,  The     tid  •  ings  axe  for    thee; 
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I  see    the  Lamb,  OhristJe- BUS,  Who  bore  my  hear- y  load; 

His  cross  it  brings  sal  -  va  -  tion,  The  vio  -  tim  was  the  Lamb; 

Oh!  clasp  the  cross  of      Jo  -  sns,  And  there  for  ref  -  nge  flee; 
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I      trost  the  blood  of     Je 
His  blood  pro  -  cur  -  eth    par 
Oh!  trost  the  blood  of     Je 


sns,  From  sin  it  sets  me  free, 
don.  And  jns  -  ti  -  fies  the  soul, 
SOS,    Be     saved  this  ver-  y     hoar; 
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I       lore  the  name  of     Je  -  sns,   Who  gave  Himself  for     me. 
His  name,  how  sweet  and  pre- oioos,  It      makes  the  sin-ner   whole. 
Oh!    love  the  name  of     Je  -  sns,   Bkst  name  of  wondrous  power. 
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No.  42. 


§m^  U  Pg  SfMmx. 


" went  on  his  way  rcJoioicg."~AoTS  8 :  39. 


B«T.  B.  LOWRT. 
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Bev.  B.  LowRT. 

ztzz 


± 


1.  My  soul     is  hap  -  py  all    day    long — 

2.  My  heav  -  y  load     of  Bin      is     gone — 

3.  I      heard  the  voice     of  mer  -  cy      call — 

4.  Now  will     I  tell      it  all       a -round— 


Je  -  BUS  is  my 

Je  -  BUS  is  my 

Je  -  BUS  is  my 

Je  -  BUS  is  my 
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Sav-iour;  And    all    my  life    is  full  of  song—  Je  -  bus  died  for  me. 

Sav-iour;  At     His  dear  cross  I  laid    it  down —  Je  -  bus  died  for  me. 

Say-ionr;  I       sim-ply  trust-ed,  that  was    all —  Je-sus  died  for  me. 

Sav-iour;  How  sweet  a    blessing  I  have  found — Je  -  bus  died  for  me. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal-le  -    la  -  jah!  To  the    lov  -  ing  Lamb  for 
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sinnersBlain;HaUe>la-jahI  Hal-le  -  la- jah!  TotheLambwholivesagain. 
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No.  43. 


Him  (S!0mitt0« 


"Come  nnto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  riTO 
.    you  rest."— Matt.  »:iJ8. 


Allib  Starbrioht. 


IBA  D.  SAHKKT. 


1.  Sad  and  wea  -  ry,  lone  and    dreary,   Lord,  I   would  Thy  call   o  -  bey; 


^ 


2.  Thou,  the  Ho-ly,  meek  and  low-ly,  Je  -  bus,  un  -  to    Thee  I    come; 

3.  Here  a  -  bid  -  ing,  in    Thee  hiding,  Seeks  my  wea  -  ry  eoul  to    rest, 

4.  Be  Thou  near  me,  keep  and  cheer  me,  Thro' life's  dirk  and  stormy    way; 

^ 


a 


^^^^^^^^s 


Thee  be  -  liev-ing,  Christ  re-ceiv-ing,     I    would  come   to   Thee  to-day. 
Keep  me  ev  -  er,     let    me   nev  -  er  From  Thy  bless  -  ed  keeping  roam. 
Till    the  dawn-ing    of    the  morning.  When  I     wake     a-mong  the  blest. 
Turn  my   sad-ness    in  -  to    gladness,  Turn  my   dark  -  ness    in  -  to    day. 
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I    am    com-ing,    I    am    com-ing.  Coming,  Sav  -  iour  to    be   blessed; 
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I     am  coming,    I     am    coming,  Coming,  Lord,    to  Thee  for  rest. 
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No.  44. 


§tVimmtt  vM  (lii^mt. 


"  We  are  J«iinieyiBg  unto  the  place  of  which  Che  Lord  said,  I  will  give  yon.— Kux.  10 :  991 
Anon.  OldHdody.   arr. 
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saw     a 
His    back  yna 
n  j  The    Bum-mer 
^  (But     he    kept 
Q   J  The   sonsstem 
( His  watonword 


^ 


^ 


way^wom     trav'ler 

la  -  den   heav-y 

BTin    was   shin-mg, 

press  -  ing    onward 

in     the      ar-bor 

be  •  ing  "Onward!" 


In      tat-ter'd  gamentsclad, 
His  strength  was  al  -  most  gone, 
The  sweat  was   on     his  bruw, 
For    he    was  wend  -ing  home; 
That  stood  be -side    the  way 
He  stopped  his  ears  and  ran, 
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And  straggling  up  the  mountain  It  seemed  that  he  was  sad;  ) 
Yet4ie  fdiout  -  ed  as  he  journeyed,  De  -  liv  -  er-ance  yriil  come.  ( 
His  garments  worn  and  dust-y.  His  step  seemed  ver  •  y  slow:  i 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed,  De  -  liv  -  er-ance  will  come,  f 
At  -  tract  -  ed  his  at  -  ten-tion.  In  -  vit  -  ing  his  de  -  lay:  ) 
Still      shouting     as     he    journeyed,   De  -  liv  -  er-ance     will  come-  \ 
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Then  palms  of  vic-to-ry, crowns  of  glo  -  ry,FalmB  of  vic-toiy    I    shall  wear. 


4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening. 

The  snn  was  bending  low, 
He'd  overtopped  the  mountain, 

And  reaoned  the  vale  below: 
He  saw  the  golden  city, — 

His  everlMting  home, — 
Axid  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  will  come! 

6  While  gazing  on  that  city, 
Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 

A  band  of  holy  angels 
Came  firom  the  throne  of  God: 


r 

They  bore  him  on  their  pinions* 
Sue  o'er  the  dashing  loam; 

And  ioined  him  in  his  triumph,- 
Deuveranoe  has  come! 

6  I  beard  t^ie  song  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore. 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 

To  suffer  nevermore: 
Then,  casting  his  eves  backward 

On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 
He  diouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  has  come! 
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"Hear  my  prayer,  0  Lord,  and  let  my  «ry  oome  nnto  Thee."— Ps.  108 : 1. 


JE«   H*  Ua 


Geo.  G.  StbbbiM 


1.  Je  -  BUS  my  Lord  to  The  ±.     cry,   Un-less  Thou  help  me  I  must  die; 

2.  Helpless    I   am  and  full  of  guilt.   But  yet   for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt; 
8.1     bow  be-fore  Thy  mercy -seat*  Be-hold  me,  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet; 
4  If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to     do,    In-spire  my  will,  my  heart  re  -  new ; 
6.  Andwhenat  last  the  work  is  done,  The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won; 
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Ch,  bring  Thy  free  sal  -  va  -tion  nigh.   And  take  me  as 

And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  thou  wilt.  And  take  me  as 

Thy  work   be -gin,  Thy  work  complete.  And  take  me  as 

And  work  both  in,  and  by  me   too,    And  take  me  as 

Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be     a  -  lone,    Oh  take  mo  as 
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Take     me     as 


am. 


Take     me    as      I      am; 
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Lord,     I  give  my^self  to  thee,     Oh  take    me   as       I     am. 
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No.  46. 


§$m  0f  tht  WM. 


"  Be  ye  doen  of  the  word,  and  not  hearera  only,  deceiving  your  ovn  selves.— J amkb  1 :  n. 
El  Nathan.  Jab.  McObanahan. 
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1.  Once  more  wecome,God'8  word  to  hear,  The  word   so  pure  and   ho-ly; 

2.  Th%  life       of  God     is     in  the  word;  And  who-  so -e'er   be  -liev-eth, 

3.  The  word     of  God,    by  faith  received,  Imparts     re  -  gen-  er  -  a  -  tion; 

4.  So,  when  the  word    of  God  we  hear,    Let  us       be  humbly    pleading 
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Now  grant  us.  Lord,  a  list-'ning  ear, 
The  re  -  cord  there  of  Christ  the  Lord 
And  he  who  hath  iu  Christ  believed 
The   Ho  -  ly  Ghost    to  give    us  light. 
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A    spir  -  it  meek  and  low  -  ly; 
E  -  ter  -  nal   life    re-ceiv  -  eth; 
Lives  out  a    new  ere -a -tion; 
As  we     the  word  are  heed-ing; 
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For  if  we  hear,  and  heed     it  not. 

But  if  we  hear,    be  •  liev-  ing  not. 

But  if  we  hear,   and   do       it  not, 

But  if  we  hear,  and  feel     it  not, 


We  hear  for  condem -na- tion; 

We  hear  for  condem -na- tion; 

We  hear  for  condem -na- tion; 

We  hear  for  condem -na- tion; 
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For  '  <  do  -  ers  of    the  word, "  we're  tanght,  Are  heirs  of  Christ's  sal-va-tion. , 
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No.  47. 


*'Th«  harvest  Is  the  end  of  the  world."— Matt.  13  ;  39. 


Kmowlu  Shaw. 


GRORnR  A.  Minor,  by  per. 
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1.  Sowiug    'n  tlio  morning,  sow-ing  sueda  of  kindness,  8ow-ing     in  the  noun-tide 

2.  Sowing   in  the  Bunahine,  sowing    in   the  shadows,  Fearing    neitheroluiidH  nor 

3.  Qo-iug  forth  with  weeping,sowing  for  the  Master,    Tlio' tlie  Iohh  mistaiu'd  our 
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and  the  dew  -  y  eve ;  Waiting  for  the  liarvont,  and  the  time  of  reaping, 
winter's  chilling  breeze ;  By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  la-bor  end-od, 
apir-it     of  •  ten  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  over,    Ho  will  bid     us'welcome, 
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OHORUS. 


We  sI'hU  come,  re  -  joio  -  ing,    bringing  in  the  sheaves.  iH^inging  in  the  sheaves, 

Wu  shullcoue,  re  ■  joio  -ing,    bringing  in  the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come,  re -joio  -ing,    bringing  in  the  sheaves.       "    . 
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bringing    in  the  sheaves.  We  shall  come,  re -joio  -  ing,    Bringing  in  the  sheaves 
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Bringing  in  the  aheaves,  '  We  shall  come,  rejoicing, 

Bringing  in  the  aheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheavea. 
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No.  48. 


ihe  (Mk\a  P0ming. 


"And  Ood  hath  ralud  op  the  Lord, and  will  also  ralie  at  np  by  bia  own  power."— 1  Coi.  8 :  t< 

WM.  B.  BKAItBUHr. 


1.  Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorioua  morning,  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  •  rise! 

2.  Hoar  ye  thetrumpof  God  re-sounding,  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  •  rise! 
8.  The  saints  who  sleep,  with  joy  awak- en.  All       a-  ri^el   all     a  •  rise! 

4.  Fast  by  the  throne  of  God  behold  them  Crowned  with  bli8s!orowned  with  bliss! 
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Sin  -  ners,  attend  the  notes  of  warning,  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  •  rise! 
Thronghall  the  vaults  of  death  rebonnd-ing.  Saints  arise!  saints  a  -  rise! 
Their  beds  of  death  ore  quick forsak  •  en,  All  a  •  rise!  all  /i  -  rise! 
See         in  his  arms  theSavionr  folds  them,  Crowned  with  bliss!  crowned  with  bliss! 
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The     res  -  ur-rec-tion  day  draws  near,  The  King  of  Saints  shall  soon  appear, 
To  meet  thebridegroom,haste,prepare,Put  on  yonrbridal  garments    &ir. 
Not  one  of  all  the  faithful    few  Who  here  on  earth  the  Savioiur  knew, 
With  wreathsof  glory  round theirhead.No  tears  of  sor-row  now  are    shed, 
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And  high  his  roy  -  al  standard  n«r.  Saints  »  •  rise!  saints  a  •  rise! 
And  hail  your  Savioor  in  the  air,  Saints  a  -  rise!  saintBa-  rise! 
But  starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to  view.  All  »  •  rise!  all  a-  rise! 
To  joy's  full  fountain  all  are     led,  Crowned  wiOtbliBsforowned  with  blisi! 
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No.  49.      ^t^V)i!»tMtt»vi§lmWbtt. 

"Oh  7«  MrTUta  of  the  Lord,  pnlM  the  n«me  of  the  Lord."— Pa.  113  i  1. 


El  Nathan. 


Jamrb  McOranaha*. 
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1.  We  praise 

2.  We  praise 

3.  We  praise 

4.  We  praise 
6.  We  praise 

6.  We  praise 

7.  We  praise 


TF 


Thee  and 
Thee  aud 
Thee  and 
Thee  and 
Thee  and 
Thee  and 
Thee  and 


bless  Thee,  Our 

bless  Thee:  Onoe 

bless  Thee:  The 

bless  Thee,  For 

bless  Thee:  Thy 

bless  Thee,  And 

bless  Thee:  We'll 


Vtk  •  ther     In  heaven, 

sin  •  fnl    and  sad, 

Spir  •  it     hath  come 

food     by     the  way; 

word  hath  gone  forth, 
wait   His     re    •  tnru 

reign  with  Him  then, 
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FoTtiie  joy  of  sal  -  va  -  tion 
By  the  word  thou  hast  giv  •  en, 
To  dwell  with,  aud  teach     us. 

The        man  ^na    from   hea  -  ven 
That      Christ  shall    be  King     and 
To  ful  -  fil      ev  -  'ry    prom  -  ise 
To        praise  Thee  aud    bless  Thee 
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Thy      gOH  •  pel  hath    ^iven. 

To  Christ  we  were  led. 
And    guide   us     safe     home. 

Pro  -  vid  -  ed  each  day. 
Beign  o  -  ver  the  earth. 
He  made  to  His  own. 
For     ey  -    er.     A   -    men. 
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-  jah!     we  praise  Thee    Thio'    Je  -  sua    our     Lord; 
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Hal  -  k    '  la  •  jah!  we    bless  Thee  For    the    gift      of     Thy  word! 
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No.  50. 


ms^ittkimt 


"  Thy  will  be  done  in  ««rtb,  aa  it  is  in  heaTon."— Matt.  6  :  10. 
Chablottb  Bluott.  Jakes  McOraharait. 
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1.  lily  Ood  and     Fa  -  ther,  while  I    stray 

2.  What  tho'  in    lone  -  ly    grief     I    sigh 

3.  Let  but    my  faint  -  ing  heart     be  blest 

4.  Benew    my    will  from  day       to    day; 
6.  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
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Far    from  my    home,  on 
For  friends  be  -  loved,  no 
With  Thy  sweet  Spir  -  it 
Blend  it    with  Thine;  and 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with 

_^  n 


i:=^:^-i-f 


^^^-^E^^. 


W'i 


:t=t: 


qi 


'^=^ 


^^^^^gP 


life's  rough  way,  Oh, teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say,  "Thy  will  be  done!" 
long  -  ernigh,  Submis-sive  still  would  I  re  •  ply,  "Thy  will  be  done!" 
for  its  guest.  My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest,  "  Thy  will  be  done!" 
take  a  •  way  All  now  that  makes  it  hard  to  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done!" 
tears     be-fore,    I'll  sing  up  -on    a     hap-pier  shore,  "Thy  will  be  done!" 
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Thy     will      be     done! 
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Thy       will     be    done! 
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Thy     will— Thy  will     be    done!    Thy       will— Thy    will    be    done! 
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Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
Sub  -  mis-sive  still  would  I  re  -  ply. 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest: 
All  now  that  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
I'll     sing  up  -  on     a     hap-pier  shore, 
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"Thy  will  be 
"Thy  will  be 
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done!" 
done!" 
done!" 
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No.  51.         mt|  do  f  mi  ^ait  ? 

Ok>.  F.  Boot.  "Arise,  He  calleth  thee."— Mabk  10: 49. 


Om.  F.  Boot. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth  -  e^ 

2.  Whbt  do  you  hope,  dear  broth  -  er, 
8.  Do  yon  not  feel,  dear  broth  •  er, 
4.  Why  do  yon  wait,  dear  broth  -  er. 


Oh,  why    do    yon 

To  gain    by      a 

His  Spir  -  it     now 

The  har  -  vest    is 
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tar  -  ry  so  long? 

for-  ther  de    -  lay? 

striv-ing  with  -  in? 

pass  -  ing  a    •  way, 


Your    i^av-ionr  is     wait -ing  to 

There's  no     one  to    save    yon  but 

Oh,      why    not  ao  -  oept    His  sal  • 

Tour    Sav  •  iour  is     long  •  ing  to 


^^^^ 


^ 


I 


tf 


m 


% 


t 


f 


3^ 


give  you"" 

Je   -  BUS, 

va    -  tion, 

bless  you, 
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in      His  sano  -  ti  •  fied  throng, 

oth  -  er  way    but    His  way. 

off    thy  bur*  den     of  sin. 

-ger    and  death  in      de    •  lay. 
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Why    not    come  to     Him 


f  g  S  c  t 


now? 


r= 


t^=i=^^i^ 


Why    not  come  to     Him 
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No.  52. 


#)xlg  ^«ititt0. 


"The  Lord  direct  yoar  hearts  into the  patient  waiting  for  GhriBt."— 3  Th«B8.  3:  5. 

W.  G.  iBTiir.  _  J.  H.  FiLLUOBB,  by  per. 
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1.  I     am  waiting  for  the   morning  Of    the  blessed  day  to  dawn, 

a.  I     am  waiting;  worn  and  wea-  ry  With  the  bat-  tie  and  v,he  strife, 

3.  Waiting,  hoping,  trosting  ev-  er,  For  a  home  of  boundless  love; 

4.  Hoping  soon  to  meet  the  loved  ones  Where  the  "  many  mausioss  "  be ; 
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When  the  sorrow  and  the  sadness  Of  this  changeful  life   are  gone. 

Hop -ing  when  the  warfare's  o  -  ver  To  re  -  ceive  a  crown  of    life. 

Like    a     pilgrim,  looking  forward  To  the  laud    of    bliss  a  -  bove. 

List'ning  for  the  hap-py  welcome  Of  my  Sav-  lour  call  -ing  me. 
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am    waiting,  waitmg,   waiting, 
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on  -  ly    waiting,  on  -  ly    waiting 
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-Till  this  wea-ry  life    is    o'er; 
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On  -  ly    wait 
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for  my  welcome, 
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for  my  welcome,  for  my  welcome^ 
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From    my      Sav  •  ioor      on       the      oth 


er       shore. 
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No.  53.     (^Ii,  ftvivt  Hiei  %  Ibg  WM. 

"I  will  oanse  the  shower  to  come  down  in  his  season.    Tiiere  shall  be  showers  of 

blessing."— BZBK.  34:  86. 
£l.  Nathan.  Jaues  McGbanahan. 
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1.  He&v'nly    Fa  -  ther,  we  Thy  childreo,  Gkither'd  roand  our  ris  -en  Lord, 

2.  Gracious  gales   of  hear'nly  blessing  In    Thy  love    to   us    af  -  ford; 

3.  Weak  and  wea  -  ry    in  the   con-flict,  "Wrestlingnotwithfleshandblood," 

4.  With  Thy  strength,  O  Master,  gird  us;  Be    our  Guide  and  be  our  Guard: 
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Lift  our  hearts  in  earn- est 
Let  us  feel  Thy  Spirit's 
Help  us,  Lord,  as  faint  we 
Fill    us    with    Thy  ho-  ly 
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plead- ing:    Oh,  re  -  vive  us  by  Thy  word! 

pres  -  enoe,  Oh,  re  -  vive  us  by  Thy  word! 

tal  -  ter;     Oh,  re  -  vive  us  by  Thy  word! 

Spir  -  it,      Oh,  re  -  vive  us  by  Thy  word! 
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Send  re  -  freshing,  send  re-  freshing  From  Thy  presence,  gracious   Lord! 
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Send  re  -  freshing,  send  re  •  freshmg.  And  re  •■  vive    us    by  Thy  word. 
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No.  54. 


i  §tt^tK  §ttm  fmt. 


"I  never  kneir  yoa:  depart  ftom  Me."— Matt.  7:  23. 
Mbs.  O.  C.  Nibuuam. 
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1.  When  the    King  in  His  beau-ty  Bliall  come  to    His  throne,  And   a  - 

2.  They  had  known  whence  He  came,  and  the  graco  which  He  brought;  In  their 

3.  Now     the    righteous  are  reigning  with   A-  bra -bam  there;    But  for 

4.  O  sin  -  ner,  give  heed  to  this    sto  -  ry     of     gloom,  i*  or  the 
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round  Him  are  gather'd  His  lov'd  ones,  His  own ;  There  be  some  who  will  knock  at  HIr 
presence  He  heal'd,  in  their  streets  He  had  taught ;  They  had  mention'd  His  use  ud  their 
these  is  ap- pointed  an  endless  despair;  It  is  vain  that  they  call:  He  once 
hour        is  fast  nearing  that  fixes  your  doom:  Will  you  still  reject  mer-cy?  still 
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fair  pal- ace  door,  To  be  answered  within  "There  is  mcr-cy  no  more."  g 
friendship  profeBs'd;ButtheyneT-er  believed,  for  of  them  He  coiifess'd;  ? 
knock'dattheirgate,  Buttheywelcom'dHimnot;  so  now  this  is  their  tiate:  4* 
hard -en  your  heart?  Oh  then,  what  will  you  do     as  the  King  cn'»?— "Depart!"  ^ 
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CHORUS. 


I    have  nev-er  known  you,"  "I    hive  nev-er  known  yon,"  "I  have 
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nev  -  er,         I     have   nev  -  er,         I     have    nev  -  er    known  you." 
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No.  55.   §t^mA  tit  (f miting  mA  iht  ^ttjfin^. 

"And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tean  fit>in  their  eyes ;  and  there  shall  be  no  more  death, 
neither  sorrow,  nor  crying,  neither  shall  there  be  any  more  pain."— Uxv.  21 :  4. 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  D.  D.  Qwo.  C.  Stkbbmb. 


^^^jn-T^^ 


1.  Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping,  I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be 

2.  Bejund  the  blooming  and  the  fad-  ing,  I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be 

3.  Beyond  the  parting   and  the  moeting,  I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be 

4.  Beyond  the  frost-cluin  and  tLa  fe  •  ver,  I  shall  be  soon,  I  shall  be 
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soon;  Beyond  the  waking   and  the  sleeping.  Beyond  the  sowing  and  the 

soon;  Beyond  the  shining  and  the  shading.  Beyond  the  hoping  and  the 

soon;  Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting,  Beyond  the  pulse's  fe  -  ver 

soon;  Beyond  the  rook-wasteandthe  rir  -  er,     Beyond  the  ev  •  er  and  the 
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reaping, 
dK»ding, 
beating, 
aev-  er. 
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BEFBAIN. 
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I  shall  be  soon, 

I  shall  be  soon, 

I  shall  be  soon, 

I  shall  be  soon, 
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I  shall  be  soon.     Love,  rest  and 

I  shall  be  soon. 

I  f  hall  be  soon. 

I  bhall  be  soon. 
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home!    Sweet,  sweet  hope!  Lord,tar-i7  not,  Lord  tar-ity  not,  but  come. 
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No.  56. 


§m»  ij0  iBi0mttx0, 


"The  Lord  hinuelf  ahall  deaceud  ftom  be»yen."— 1  Thus.  4:  16. 
El.  Nathan.  Jahkb  McGbamahav. 


rmw^^^^^^ 


1.  Je-8us  is  coming!        sing  the  glad  word!  Com-ing  for  those  He   re 

2.  Je-sos  is  coming!  the  deadshaU  a- rise,  Lov'd  ones  shall  meet  in  a 

3.  Je^fS  is  coming!  His  saints  to   re -lease;  Gom-ing  to  give   to    the 

4.  Je-sus  is  coming!  the  promise    is   true;  Who  are  the  oho -sen,  the 
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deem'd  by  His  blood,  Gom-ing  to  reign  as  the  glo-ri-fied  ijord! 
joy  -  fiu  sarprise,  Caught  up  to- geth-er  to  Him  in  the  skies, 
war  -  ring  ^jarth  peace:  8iu  -  ning,  and  sighing,  and  sor-  row,  shall  cease, 
faith-  fol,  the  lew,      Wait-ing  and  watching, prepared  for   re  -  view? 
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Je  -    sus    is    com-ing    a 
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coming    a  -  gain!     Je  •  sus    is    coming    a  -  gain! 

Yu,  Je-Boa  is   oom-lng!  Oh, 
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Sliout  the  glad  tidings  o'er  mountain  and  plain!  Je  •  sus  is  coming  a  -  gain! 
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No.  57. 


<9tngi»0  aisi  wt  i0unm). 


"Then  wm  onr  month  filled  with  singing."— Ps.  136 :  SL 

LUCTJ.  RIDIB. 
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LvoT  J.  Rn>tB. 


1.  We     are    chil  •  dren    of       a    King,  Heavenly  King.  Heavenly  King, 

2.  We     are    traveHng     to     otir  home,  Bless  -  ed  home,  Bless  •  ed  home, 

3.  Fall     of    joy     we     on  •  ward    go.    Heavenward  go,  Homeward  go, 
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We  are  chil  •  dren  of  a  King,  Sing  -  ing  as  we  jonr  -  ney; 
We  are  travel-ing  to  our  home.  Sing  •  ing  as  we  jour  -  ney; 
Full    .of     joy     we      on  -  ward   go,      Sing  -  ing    as      we    joar  -  ney; 
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Je.  sns  Ghrist  our  Gaard  and  Onide,  Bids  ns,  noth-4ng  ter  -  ri  -  fled, 
Tow'rda  oit  -  y  out  of  sight  Where  will  fall  no  shade  of  uighi,, 
Bing-ing    all     the  joa'  ney  thro'—  Singing  hearts  ars  brave  and    true — 
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Fol  -  low  close  -  ly  at  His  side.  Sing  -ing  as  we  jonr  •  ney. 
For  oar  Sav-ioor  is  its  light,  Sing -ing  as  we  joar -ney. 
Sing -ing    till    oar  hrane    we  view,     Sing.ii^    as     we   joor-ney. 
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No.  58.     Wb»  im  mi  tbt  f otr^  fitft? 

"ThiiM  an  we,  Dsrld,  and  on  thy  aide,  thon  aon  of  Jtaa»."—t  OnoK.  ISt  1& 


Fbahces  R.  Hatibgau 


Iha  U.  Sankit. 


i-Jiu  ji^jjJiJr^^^ 


1.  Who   is    on    the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  BerretbeEiiiK?  Who  will  be  His 

2.  Not    for  weight  of   glo  -  ry.    Not  for  crown  and  palm,  En  -  ter   we  the 

3.  Je  -  8U8,Tboahastbcn3ltu8,  Not  with  gold  or  gem,     BntwithThineown 
4  Fierce  may  be   the    con-flict,  Strong  maybe  the  foe,      Bnt  the  King's  own 
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help -era,    0th -er  lives  to    bring?  Who    will  leave  the  world's  side?  Z 

ar  -    my,    Baise  the  warrior -psalm;  Bat      for    love   that  claim  -  eth     ^ 

life-blood.  For  Thy  di  -  a  -  dem;  With   Thy  bless -ing     fill  -  ing     | 

ar  -    my.    None  can  o  -  ver- throw;  Bound  His  stand- ard    rang -ing,    p 
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Who  will  fbce  the  foe  ?  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him  will  go  ? 

Lives  for  whom  He  died,  He  whom  Jesns  nam  -  eth    Mnst  be  on  EUs  side. 

All  who  come  to  Thee,  Thou  hast  made  us  willing.  Thou  hast  made  as  £n& 

Vic -fry    is    se-oure,  For  Hie  "jruth  unchanging  Makesthetriumphsoxa 
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Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King?  WUb  will  be     His 
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help  -era,    0th -er  lives  to    bring?         By  Thy  grand  re  -  demp  -  tion, 
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By  Thy  grace  di-vine,        We  are  ou  the  Lord's  side ;  Saviour,  we  are  Thine. 
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No.  59. 
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"For  Thy  name's  sake  lead  me  end  gnide  me."— Pa.  31 :  3. 

C.  C.  CuNVBRBB.  by  per. 
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1.  Trav'liug  to      the   bet-ter  land,    O'er  the   de  •  serfs  scorching  sand, 

2.  When  at   Ma  -  rah,  parched  with  heat,  I    the  sparkling  fountain  greet, 

3.  When  the  wil  -  der  -  ness  is  drear.  Show  me    E  -  lim's  palm-groves  near, 
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Farther!  let  me  grasp  Thy  hand ;  Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 
Make  the  bit  -  ter  wa-ters  sweet;  Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 
And  her  wells    as     crys-tal  clear ;  Lead  me     on,    lead     me      on! 
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4  Through  the  water,  through  the  fire, 
Never  let  me  fall  or  tire. 

Every  step  brings  Canaan  nigher : 
Lead  me  ou ! 

5  Bid  me  stand  on  Nebo's  height, 
Gaze  upon  the  Ituid  of  light, 
Then  transported  with  the  sight, 

Leaa  me  on ! 


6  When  I  stand  on  Jordan's  brink. 
Never  let  me  fear  or  shrink ; 
Hold  me.  Father,  iwst  I  sink ; 

L^d  me  on ! 

7  When  the  victory  is  won, 
And  eternal  life  begun. 
Up  to  glory  lead  me  on ! 

LMd-me  on,  lead  me  on  t 
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No.  60.         §*vt  ^mtA  tht  (S)mfi. 


p.  p.  Bum. 


'  PMsed  from  death  onto  lite."— John  S  t  M. 

JAMU  McORANAHAir. 


P^^g#j^^^^-^£gfe 


1.  Look    an  -   to   me  and     be     ye  saved,    I  heard    the  Just  One  say; 

2.  By       His     a -tenement    re  •  conoiled,    My  Fa -ther's  face    I     see; 

3.  Ob,      glo-rious  height  of  vant-age  ground!  Oh,  blest  vio  -  to-rioua  honri 
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And     as       by  faith    on   Him 
The    emp  •  ty  tomb  now     in 
In      Him    to  trust  and     ful 


Cm. 


I  gazed,  My  bur  -  den  rolled  a  -  way. 
tervenes  Be-tween  the  world  and  me. 
ly  know    His  re  -  sur  -  rec>tion  power. 
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I've  passed   the  cross    at    Cal 
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I'm     on     the  Heaven  side; 


m\ 


f^-f-f= 


^^. 


■V — t^ 


ip 


^^^i^^^^^S 


The  world    is    cru  -  ci  -  fled 


to      me.  Since  Ohrist  my  ran-som  died; 
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The    world  is  era 
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me,  Since  Christ  my  ransom  died. 
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No.  61.  ^e  Ml  till  6ttitt])  S^imtx*^  §»mi« 

"  These  thiogs  have  I  wrlttoo  onto  yon  that  ye  may  know  that  ye  have  eternal 

*'*  "     *  '— 10:  *" 


life."— 1Johm8:13. 


Ber.  W.  P.  Mackat. 


H.  F.  'W^ILUAHt. 


^^^^^^^^f^m^^ 


1.  No  works  of  law  have  we    to  boast,  By    na-tare  ruined,  gailt  -  y,  lost; 
3.  No  faith  we  bring, 'tis  Christ  a-lone,    'Tig  what  He  is— what  He  has  done; 

3.  We    do  not  feel   oar  sins  are  gone.  We  know  it  by  Thy  word  a-lone; 

4.  Be -cause  we  know  our  sins  forgiven,'  Webap-py  feel— ourhomeisheav'n; 
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Condemned  al  •  read-  y,  but  Thy  hand  Pro-vid  -  ed  whatThou  didstdemand. 
He        is    for     us    as  givou  by  God,   It    was   for  ns  He  shed  His  blood. 
We  know  that  there  our  sins  didst  lay    On  Him  who  has  put  sin    a  -  way. 
O        help  us   now  as    sons  of  God,    To  tread  the  path  that  Je  •  sus  trod. 
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We  take  the  guilt -y    sinner's  name,  The  guilt -y    sin-uer's  Saviour  claim; 
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We  take  the  goilt-y    sinner's  name,  The  guilt  •  y  sin-ner's  Say-iour  claim. 
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No.  62.  §ie  0Atttir  t0  §itbatii). 


"Then  Jesaa  oame  to  Bethany. "—John.  19:  1. 


P.  P.  Bum. 


Jamu  McObanaiiak. 


m^^^^^^m^ 
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^-  \  There 
„  i  There 
'*•  i  There 


t 


in  love,  true  love,  and  the  heart  growH  wnrm,  When  the  Lord  to 

iB  joy,    glad  juy,   and    a    feast    iu    spread.  When  the  Lord  to 

in  peace,  sweet  peaoe,  and  the  life  grows  culm.    When  the  Lord  to 

is  faith,  strong  faitk,  and  our  home  seaou  near,  When  the  Lord  to 
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Beth  -  n  -  ny  comes;  And  the  word  of  lifo  has  a  wondrous  charm, When  the 
Beth  -  a  •  ny  comes;  For  His  heavenly  voice  brings  to  life  tue  dead,  When  the 
Beth  -  a  -  ny  comes;  And  the  trusting  soul  sings  n  sweet,  soft  psalm,  When  the 
Beth  •  a  -  ny  comes;  Andthecrownmorebright,andthecro88moredenr,Whenthe 
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Lord  to  Betha  -  ny  comes.    'Twas  a  happy,  happy  day   in  the  old  -  en  time,  ' 
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When  the  Lord  to  Betha  -  ny    came,   Open  wide  the  door,  let  Him  en  -  ter  now! 
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for  His  love  is  ev-er  the  saJuel 
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His  love  is   ev  -  er  the  same! 
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Hii     love    is      ev  -  er    the    samul 
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O  -  pen  wide  the  door, 
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U       ev  -  er  the  Munet 
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let    Him    en  -  ter    nowt    for    His    love       is     ey  •  er    the    samel 


No.  63.       §iatUtttjabt  urbnt  a  ^nviottt 

"A  Mau  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  with  grief."— Iba.  53:  3. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


iin^^^^^^^P 


1.  "Man  of  Borrowsl"  what  a     name  For  the  Son  of     Qod,  who  came 

2.  Bear-  ing  shame  and  scoffing   mde,  In    my  place  condemned  He  stood; 

3.  Guilt- y,  vile,  and    helpless,  we;  Spotless  Lamb  of    God,  was  He; 

4.  "Lift-ed  up"  was   He    to     die;  "It    is    finished"  was  His    cry; 
6.  When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King,  All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
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Bu-iu'd  sinners    to     reclaim!  Hal-li  -la-  jah!  what  a  Saviourl 

Seal'd  my  pardon  with  His  blood:  Ha}  •  le  •  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Saviour!; 

"Full  atonement!"  can  it    be?    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Saviour! 

Now  in  heaven  ex-  alt  -  ed  high:  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  what  a  Saviour!. 

Then  a-  new  this  song  we'll  sing:  Hal  .  le  -  In  -  jah!  whai  a  Saviour!' 
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No.  64. 


Sbto  I  §nm. 


-1  kaow  whom  I  have  believed."— '8  Tu.  1 :  VL 
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Faknt  J.  Grosbt. 


W.  H.  Doim. 
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1.  Lord,  my  trust   I     re  -  pose     in    Thee;    O       how  great     is    Thy 

2.  Thon  dost  lead  with  a     sweet  com-mand.    Thou  dost   lead  with    a 

3.  I     shall  rise    to     a    world    of    light,     T       shall    rest     in     a 
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love  to  me!  Thou  the  strength  of  my  life  shalt  be;  This  I  know,  § 
gen  -  tie  hand;  On  the  rock  of  Thy  Truth  I  stand;  This  I  know,  "  jr 
mansion  bright; Then  my  faith  shall  be    lost    in  sight;    This    I  know,     S 
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REFRAIN. 


^^^S^^^^ 


this     I  know.  Thine, Thine,and  on  -ly  Thine,  Now  and  ev-er  Thine; 
this     I  know, 
tthis     I  know. 
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Thou  dost  love    me,    SaT  -  iotir    mine;  This    X  know.  This  I  know. 
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No.  65.   §(rt  nrbat  tUm  §mA^  hm  §0m. 

"  Having  mide  peaoo  thiongh  the  blood  of  His  orass."— C3L.  1 :  sa 

Jambs  M  cObanahah. 


BOBATIUS  BOHAB,  D.D. 


^ 


f^ 


^ 


t=d: 


* 


r 


g* 


1.  Not  what  these  hands  have  done,    Can  save 


2.  Not  what    I 

3.  Thy  love    to 

4.  No  oth  -  er 
6.  I    praise  the 
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feel  or      do,      Can  give 

me,  O     Gk>d,    Not  mine, 

work  save  Thine,  No    mean 

God  of     graoe,    I     trost 


F=Fff 


this  gailt  -  y    soul; 
me   peace  with  God; 
O    Lord,    to    Thee, 
-  er    blood,  will    do; 
His  love  and  might; 
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Not  what  this   toil  -  ing  flesh  has  borne.  Can  make  my  spir  -  it  whole. 
Not    all  my  prayers,  or  sighs,  or  tears.    Can  ease    my   aw«fal  load. 
Can  rid   me    of    this  dark  on  -  rest,    And  set      my  spir  -  it    free. 
Nostrength,savethat  which  is  di-vine,    Can  bear    me  safe  -ly  through. 
He  calls  me  His,    I    call  Him  mine;  My  God,    my  joy,  my  light! 
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Thy  work     a  -  lone,  my    Sav  -  ionr,  Can  ease    this  weight  of   sin; 
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Thy    blood    a  •  lone,    O  Lamb  of  God,  Can  give    me  peace  with*in. 
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Akon. 


"I  will  sing  praises  unto  mj-  God  while  1  have  my  being."— Pa.  14C:  a. 

IBA  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  My  life  flows  on     in    end- less  soug;  A-  bove  earth's laineuta-tion, 

2.  What  tho' my  joys  and  comforts  die?     The  Lord  my  Saviour  liv-eth; 

3.  I       lift  my  ej'es;  the  cloud  grows  thin;   I       see    the  blue  a  -  bove  it; 
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I  hear  the  sweet  tho'  Car-  off  hymn  That  hails    a    new  ere  -  a  -  tion; 
What  tho'  the  darkness  gath-er  round  ?  Songs  in    the  night  He  giv-  eth ; 
And  day  by  day  this  pathway  smooths,  Since  first   I  learned  Co  love  it; 
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Thro' all  the  tn-mnH  and  the  strife  I  hear  the  mn-sio  ringing; 
No  storm  can  shake  my  in -most  calm  While  to  that  refuge  clinging; 
The  peace  of  Christ  makes  fresh  my  heart,  A    fountain    ev  -  er  springing; 
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It  finds  an  eeh  -  o  in  my  soul —  How  can  I  keep  from  singing? 
Since  Christ  is  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth,  How  can  I  keep  from  singing? 
All  things  are  mine  since  I    am   His—  How  can  I  keep  from  singing? 
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No.  67. 
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•*  Him  that  oometh  to  He  I  will  in  no  wise  OMt  oai"— Jorh  6 :  37. 
El.  Natbam.  Jab.  McObahahaii. 
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1.  Once  a  -  gain  the  Qospel  mes-sage  From  the  Say  -iont  yoa  have  heard; 

2.  Man-y  Bummers yon  have  vrast-ed,  Bipened    har-vests  you  have  seen; 

3.  Je  '  SOS  for  yoor  choice  is  waiting;  Tar  -  ly  not:     at  once    de*oide! 

4.  Cease  of     fit-nessto    be  think-ing;  Do     not  Ion  -  ger  try     to    feel; 

5.  Let  your  will    to  Qod  be    giv  -  en,  Trust  in  Christ's  a  -  ton  •  ing  blood; 
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Will  yon  heed   the    in  •  vi  -  ta  -  tion  ?  Will  yon  tnm  and  seek   the  Lord  ? 
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Win-ter  snows  by  Springhavemelt-ed, 
While  the  8pir  -  it  now  is  striv-ing, 
It  is  tnutt  -  ing,  and  not  fed  -  ing. 
Look  to    Jg  -sob  now  in   heav-en, 
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Yet  yon  lin  -  ger  in  your  sin. 
Yield,  and  seek  the  Saviour's  side. 
That  will  give  the  Spir  •  it's  seal 
Best  on   His    onobang-ing  word. 
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Comebe-liey«ingl   come  be-  .dv>ing!  Oome  to    Je -sub!  lookand  live! 

come!  come!  look!  Oh,  look  and  live! 
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look!  Oh,  lookand  live! 
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Gome  be4iev-ing!    come  be •liev-ing:  Gome  to    Je  t  bub! lookand  live! 
come!  come!  ^. 
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<'Ikoa  art  my  hiding  plaoe."—Pi.  an :  7. 
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1.  In    Thy  cleft,     O  Book    of     A   -  ges,  Hide    Thou   me;  When  the 

2.  From  the  snare    of   sin  -  fnl  pleas  -  nre,  Hide    Thoa    me;  Thon,  my 

3.  In     the  lone  -  ly  night    of   sor  -  row,  Hide    Thou   me;  Till     in 
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fit  -  All    tern  -  pest       ra  -  ges,     Hide  Thou  me;  Where  no  j 

soul's  e  -  ter  -  nal        treas-ure.     Hide  Thou  me;  When  the  ^ 

glo  •  xf  dawns  the       mor-row,     Hide  Thou  me;  In  the  | 
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mor  -  tal    arm  can     sev  •  er    From   my    heart    Thy    love      for  • 
world  its  power  is    wield  -  ing,  And      my    heart     is       al  -  most 
sight  of   Jor  •  dan's    bil  •  low^  Let      Thy     bo  *  som     be       my 
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ey  •  er,  Hideme,  O  ThouBoek  of  A  •  ges.  Safe  in  Thee, 
yield-ing,  Hideme,  O  Thou  Book  of  A-  ges,  Safe  in  Thee, 
pil-low;    Hideme,     0    Thou  Book  of     A  -  ges,    Safe     in  Thee. 
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No.  69. 


'And  M  shall  we  ever  be  with  thit  Lotd."— 1  TBias.  4:  17. 
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1.  Onr    way  is    oft -en  rng-ged  While  Eere     on  earth  we  robm, 

2.  To      Marah's   bit  -  ter  wa  -  ters  We       oft    have  mnrm'ring  come, 

3.  When  of    the  des  -  ert  wea  -  ry,  Oar     God    His  grace  has  shown, 

4.  With    hunger   oft -en  fainting,  We've  made  complain- ing  moan; 
6.  Some  stand  to -day  on  Ne-bo,  The     jour- ney  near- ly    done, 
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And  thorns  are  in    the    path-  way;  Bat     we      are    go  -  ing  home. 

But  Ood  the  cap  has    sweetened;  And     so    we're  go  -  ing  home. 

By       rest -ing  as    at       E-  lim.  With  sweet  fore-tastes  of  homo. 

But;     fed    by  heavenly  man-na.  We     still    are     go -ing  home. 

And  some  are   in    the     val  -  ley;  But     all     are     go  -  ing  home. 
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Were  go 


Were  go     -      ing. 


go -ing. 
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go  -  ing,  we   are   go  -  ing.     Yes,    we      are  go  -  ing    home; 

^a         ^        J  .     ^     -J       -        go- ing  home 
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We  soon  shall  cross  the  riv  -  er.       And    be     with  Christ  at    home. 
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No.  70. 


Fawht  J.  Ckoibt. 
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1.  Sound  the  a-larm!  let  the  watchman    oryl—  "Up!    for     the  day 

2.  Sound  the  a-larm!  let  the     ory      go    forth,     Swift  an     tb»  wind> 

3.  Sound  the  a-larm  on  the  mountain's  brow!     Plead  with  i'lM  Inst 

4.  Sound  the  a-larm  in   the  youth-^ul     ear,      Sound  it        it-lo?:! 
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of  t}:ie    Lord    is     nigh;   Who  will   os-oape    from  tlu»  wraih  to  como  ?  4 

o'er  tho    reahn^^of    earth;  "Flee   to    the  Bock  whare the  soul  may  hide!     a 

by  the    vruy  •  ■Aia   uow;     Wan:  them  to  come  and  the  truth  embmoe;    ^ 

that  the    old    may     hoar;    Blow  ye  the  trump  while  the  day-beams  last!  S 
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Who  have    a  place  in  the  soul'sbrighthome?"     Bound  the  a-larm,  watchman! 
Fli^^o      to    the  Book!  in    its  cleft    a- bide!" 

Urge  them    to  come  and  be  saved  by  grace.  -  ^ 

Blow    ye  the  trump  till  the  light  is  past ! 
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Sound  the  alarm!    For  the  Lord  will  come  with  a  conq'ringann;  And  the 
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hosts  of  sin,  as  their  ranks  advance,  Shall  wither  and  fall  at  His  glance. 
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No.  71. 


"  He  ia  not  here  but  is  rlaen."— Luke  84 : 0. 
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1.  Bean-ti  -  ful  mom  •  ing!  Day    of  hope,  Dawu  of  a    bet  -  ter     life; 

2.  Beau-ti  -  ful  mom  -  ing!  All     the  week  Wait-eth  thy  welcome    Ught, 

3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  mom  -  ing!  Grief  and  pain,  Weeping  be-fore  the    tomb, 
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Now    in  thy  peace -fol  hours  we  rest,    Far  from  earth's  noise  and  strife. 

Since  thy  first  dawn-ing,  calm  and  clear,    Out    of    the  dark  -  est     night. 

Fly     at    thy  dawn-ing,  Je  -  sub  rose,    Je  -  bus  dispelled    the    gloom. 
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Motn-ing    of   res  -  nr  -  reo  -  tion  joy,    Day  when  the  Say  -  iour    rose. 
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Sing-ing  shall  greet  thy    opening  hours,  Sing-ing  shall  mark  thy    close. 
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No.  72. 


'Will  mt  ht  g;0txg* 


"We  are  Jonrneyteg  onto  »plM«  of  which  the  Lord  said  I  will  give  it  yon."— Vtm.  10 :  Ml 
FaNNT  J.  CUOBBT.  W.  H.  DOAm. 
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1.  'T\^ll  not     be    long    our  jour  -  ney  here,  Each  brok  -  en  sigh    and 

2.  'Twill  not     be    long    the  yearning  heart    May   feel    its     eve  -  ry 

3.  Though  sad  we    mark  the  olos  -  lug  eye,    Of     those  we   lov'd     in 
•i.  These  checkered  wilds,  with  thorns  o'erspread.  Through  which  oar  way  so 
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fall   •  ing    tear  Will  soon  be  gone,  and  all      will     be       A 

hope     de  -  p.vrt,  And  grief  be  min  -  gled  with    its    song;     We'll 

days   gone    by.  Yet  sweet  in  death  their  lat   -  est  song —  We'll 

oft        in      led —  This  march  of  time,  with  troth   so  strong.     Will 
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cloudless  sky,    a     wave-less  sea.     Boll    on, 
meet  a  -  gain,  'twill  not   be  long, 
meet   a  -  gain,  'twill  not   be  long, 
end    in   bliss,  'twill  not   be  long. 
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dark  stream,       We 


m 


^^ 


E 


r  r  'I  r  ' 


^ 


3^ 


■ft—^ 


V— i»- 


^ 


tzt=t: 


^fe^ 


t. 


-A 


Boll    on,  rollon,darkstream,rollon,We 

BO. 


^fe 


^ts 


^m^^^ 


f 


t 


-f-*- 


t  f  ^  t 


dread  not  thy  foam;  The   Pil  -  grim  is    long  -  ing  for  Home,  street  home. 
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No.  73.        Ml  m  m0v^  atrottt  §m^* 


'That  I  nwy  kaov  Him."— Pbil.  S  :  10. 
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1.  Tis  known  on  earth  and  heav-en    too,  'Tig  aweet  to    me  be  •  cause  'tis 

2.  Earth's  fiurest  flowers  will  droop  and  die,  Dark  clouds  o'erspread  yon  azure 
S.  When  overwhelmed  with  un  -  be  -  lief^  When  burdened  with  a  blinding 
4.  And  when  the  Olo  -  ry-land    I       see.  And  take  the ' '  place  prepared"  for 
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true;  The  "old,  old  :;iory"is  ev -er  new;      Tell  me  more  about  Jensus. 

sky;  Life's  dearest  joys  flit  fleet-est  by;       Tell  me  more  about  Je-sos. 

grief,  Come  kind-ly  then  to    my    re -lief;       Tell  me  more  about  Je-sus. 

me,    Thro' endless  years  my  song  shall  be — "Tell  me  more  about  Je>BUS." 
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"Tell    me  more    a-bout     Je-susl"  "Tell   me  more  a- boat    Je-susT 
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Him  would  I  know  who  loved  me  so;        "  Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sus!" 
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No.  74.  Wn  gathtv  thm  in  ^bt^  in)  auA  fig. 

•  "WhcnCbri»t,whoiaoarHfo.«halUppe«r,thenakAlljrealio»ppearwitli 

Him  in  glory /'—Col.  3:4. 
El.  Nathan.  Jamu  McObanahak. 


^m 


:!E3 


^-^ 


±l: 


tF 


:4^i^3Et 


^m 


1.  The  word    of     Ood    is      giv    •    on     To    ail    who  serve  Hira  here, 

2.  Once  in       our    sin     we    won  •    der'd  Far,  tar    a  •  way    from  God, 

3.  Now  with    this  hope  to     cheer      ns,     Anu  with  the  8pir  •  it's     heaU 
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That  when  the  Lord  from   hea  -  Ten     In    glo  -  rv     shall      ap  -  pear. 
And  pre  -  cioas  hours  we     squander'd    Up  <  on      the    down  -  ward  road; 
That  all     our    sins  were    par  -  doned,  Thro'  Him  whose  stripos  did  heal; 
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We  then  shall  be  de  -  Hv  -  ered  From  sor  -  row,  sin,  and  pain; 
But  God  in  grace  hath  called  na,  And  giv  -  en  ns  to  snare 
As  "strangem"  and    as    "pil-grim8,"No      place  on  earth  we    own, 
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And  if  for  Christ  we  stif  - 
The  pur  -  chaae  of  our  Sav  ■ 
But   work  and  watch  as    "serr- 
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fer,      With  Him  we    then    shall  teign. 
iour,    A     man -sion  bright  aiid  fair, 
ants,"  Un  -  til     our    Lord    shall  come. 
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We    are  go  -  ing    home  to    Je  -  bus  !     Qto  -  ing   home    to    Je  •  sas ! 
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Go  -  ing     (o      the    mansions    He's    pre  -  [lar  -  ing  there   on    high  I 
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We    are      go  •  ing  home    to    Je  -  ru»  !    Go  -  ing    home  to    Je  -  sus ! 
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And   well  gath  -  er    there    in     glo  -    ry,    By     and  by  I  br  uid  by  t 
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550  §iim  k  jtog  ^v^m0t^^ 

"Thoa  bast  redeemed  ua  to  Ood  by  Thy  blood"— Bev.  5:  9. 


El.  Nathan. 
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James  McGranahak. 
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1.  To  Him  who  for  our  sins  wan  slain,  To  Him  for  all    His    cly-ing  pain. 

2.  To  Him,  the  Lamb,  our  sac-ri  -  fice,  Who  ^veHisIife  the  ransomed  price. 

3.  To  Him  who  died  that  we  might  die  To    sin  and  live  with  Him  on  high. 

4.  To  Him  who  rose  that  we  might  rise,  And  i^eign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies. 

5.  To  Him  who  now  for  us  doth  plead,  And  help-eth    us    in    all  our  need. 

6.  To  Him  who  doth  prepare  on  high,  Our  home  in    im-mor-  tal  -  i  -  ty. 

7.  To  Him  be    glo  -  ry    ev  -  er-more!  Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore! 
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jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah,  Hal  -  le-lu  -  jah  to 
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Sk  Sfmif^  ri  Simt 


MrfL  A.  R.  CoUNX. 
itod$rato 


-  Thine  eye*  ihaU  b«hold  the  Uuid  Uwt  U  vwy  ter  off."  -IiA  93 1  IT 

IKA  D.  Hak    it. 
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1.  The  Bands    of  time    are    sink  -  ing,  The  dawn    of  heav  -  en   breaki, 

2.  I've  wres-tledon    t'ward  heav- en,  'Oaingtstorni  and  wind  and  tide, 

3.  Deep  wa  -  tenorosned  life's  pathway.    The  hedge  of  thorns  was  sharp; 
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The  snm  -  mer  mom  I've  sighed  for —  The  &ir,  sweet  mom  a  -  wakes: 
Now,  like  a  wea  -  ry  trav*  -  ler  That  lean -eth  on  his  guide, 
Now  these    lie    all      be  •  hind  m»— '  0!    for       a   well  toned  harpi 
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Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  mid-night,  Bnt  day-spring  is  at  hand, 
A  -  mid  the  shades  of  even-ing,  While  sinks  life's  lingering  sand, 
O,  to   join    the    hal  •  le  •  la  -  jah     With  yon     tri-omphpont    band! 
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And  glo  -  ry.  glo  -  ry  dwell  •  eth 
I  hail  the  glo  •  ry  dawn  -  ing 
Who  sing  where  glo  -  ry     dwell  •  eth 
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In  Imman-ael's  land. 
Fromlmman-nel's  land. 
In      Imman-nel'g    land. 
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No.  77.    I  §nm  that  ms  ^titmtt  §im. 

"  I  know  tlukt  vy  ItodMmer  Utm."-Job  19 1  «S. 
■•▼.  Sam.  Miolit.  Javu  UcOiuNARAir. 
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1.  I    know  Ihat  my     Be-deem-er  liTesl  What  oomfort  (his  sweet  message  givos! 
8.  He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  Bis  love;  He  liTes,  to  plead  forme   a  -  bove, 
8.  He  liyes,  triumphant  from  the  grave ;  He  lives,   e  -  ter-nnl  -  ly    to  save; 
4.  He  lives,  my  mansion   to   pre -pare;  He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  tburo; 
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He  lives,  who  onoe    was  dead;     He    lives,    all  glorions    in    the   sky; 


My  hon  -  gry  6oq1      to     feed;      He    lives,    to  grant  me  rich  sup  -  ply; 
And  while  lie  lives     I'll    sing:      He    lives,  my    ev  -  er    fuitbful  Friend; 
My    Je-sns  still      the    same:    What  joy    this  blest  as-sur-ance  gives!- 
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He  lives,    ex  -  alt  -  ed  there  on    high.  My  ev   -    er-  last  -  ing  Head. 

He  lives,    to  guide  mu  with  His    eye.  To  help       in  time     of   need. 

He  lives,  and  loves  me    to    the     end.  My  Pro  -  phet,  PrioBt,audKing! 

••Ilmowthat  my   Be-deem-er    lives:"  All  glo  -   ry    to      His  name! 
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He    lives!  He     lives!  I  know  that  my    Bedeti-er    lives; 

He  lives!  He  lives! 
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lives!  I  know  thai  my 
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He    lives!  Be     lives!  I  know  thaimj  Redeem -er    lives 

He  lives!  He  lives! 
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No.  78. 


1^  §mu  miu. 


"  ret  ft  little  while;  and  He  that  ahall  oome  will  oome,  and  will  not  tarry."-  -Hkb.  10 :  37. 
Bl.  Nathan.  Jambs  McOranahak. 


J^      k      1^ 


^i'^i^^i': 


^ 


1-1     r  * 

if^ 0 — d 


iP 


1.  "  A     lit  -  tie  while!"  and  He  shallcome;  The  hour  draws  on    a  -  pace, 

2.  "A     lit- tie  while!"  with  patience,Lord,  I      faiu  would  ask  "How  long?" 

3.  Yet  peace,  my  heart!  and  hash,my  tongue!  Be  calm,    my  troubled  breast! 


The  blessed  hour,  the  glorious  mom,  When  we  shall  see  His  face: 
For  how  can  I  with  such  a  hope  Of  glo  -  ry  and  of  home, 
Each  pai^sing hour      is  hast'uing  on       The      ev  -    er -last- ing rest: 
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How  light  our  tri    -  als  then  will  seem!  How  short    our  pilgrim  way! 
With  such  a    joy        a -wait -ing    me.    Not  wish     the  hour  were  come? 
Thou  kow-est  weii —  the  time  thy    God     Ap  -  points  for  thee    is  best: 


^-^-f--.f :  f-  f  t-r-^    f- 


-^ — lii^— V- 


1^ 


i 


:^=X 


Our  life  on  earth 
How  can  I  keep 
The  morumg  star 
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a     fit  -  ful  dream.     Dispelled     by  dawning  day! 
the  longing  back.       And  how  suppress  the  groan? 
will  soon    a  -  rise;       The  glow     is     in  the  East. 
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Then  come,  Lord  Je 
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sus,  quickly  come.     In    glo 
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Come  take  Thy  loug-ing  children  home,     And  end  earth's  wea  •  ry  night! 
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No.  79. 


ftatee  f  e  the  ^ovl 


"  It  is  good  to  sin;;  praises  unto  our  God ;  He  bealeth  the  broken  in  lieart  *  *  He  telleth 

the  number  of  the  stars."— Ps.  147  :  1,  3,  4. 
Boqb'  Version.  1640.  C.  E.  Pollock,  by  per. 


^ 


iS^r 


i^^ 


t 


^^ 


i 


m 


1.  Praise  ye    the  Lord;  for    it      is   good  Praise  to    oar  God    to  sing: 

2.  Those  that  are  brok  -  en    in  their  heart,  And  troubled     in  their  minds, 

3.  He  counts  the  num  -  ber  of    the  stars;  He  names  them  ev  -  'ry    one: 
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F6r  it  id  pleas  -  ant,  and  to  praise  It  is  a  come  •  ly  thing. 
He  heal  •  eth,  and  their  pain  -  ful  wounds,  He  ten  -  der  •  ly  np-binds. 
Our  Lord   is  great,  and    of    great  power,  His  wisdom  search  can  none. 
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OHOSTTS. 

Praise  the  Lord, 


it  is    good 
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Praise  to  our  God  to    sing: 
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Praise      ye  the  Lord,  for       it    is  good, 
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Praise  to  sing. 
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For    it       is  pleas  -  ant,  and  to  praise    It     is      a  come  -  ly  thing. 
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No.  80. 


'''Waiting  for  the  coming  of  onr  LorclJerns  Chriai*^ 
Mrs.  Frances  L.  Mace, 


-ICOR.1:  7. 

IBA  D.  iSANKBT. 
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1.  On  -  ly  wait  -  ing    till  the  shadowg  Are  a     lit  -  tie     Ibng-er  grown; 

2.  On  -  ly  wait- ing   till  the  reap- era  Have  the  last  sheaf  gathered  home; 

3.  On  -  ly  wait  -  ing   till  the  an  -  gels  O  -  pen  wide  the    peiirl-y    gate, 

4.  Waiting  lor     a     brighter  dwelling  Than  I    ev  -  er      yet  have  seen. 
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On  -  ly  wait- ing   till  the  glimmer  Of  the  day's  last  beam  is    flown; 
For  the  summer  -  time  has  fad  -  ed,   And  the  au-  tumn  winds  have  coiue^ 
At  whose  por-  tals  long  I've  lingered,  Wea-ry,  poor,  and  des  -  o  -  Lite: 
Where  the  tree  of    life    is    blooming.  And  the  fields  are  ev  -  er    graen: 
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Till  the  night  of  death  has  fad  -  ed    From  the  heart  once  full  of    day; 
Quickly,  reapera!  gath-er    quickly,    All    the  ripe  hours  of    my  heart; 
E  -  ven  now    I  hear  their  footsteps,  And  their  voi  -  ces      far    a  -  way; 
Waiting  for    my    full  re  -  demption,  When  my  Saviour  shall  re  -  store 
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Till  the  stars  of  heaven  are  breaking  Thro'  the  twilight  soft  and  gray. 

For   the  bloom  of   life  is   withered,  And  I    has  -  ten    to    de  -  part. 

If     they  call  me,     I    am   waiting,  On-ly    wait- ing    to     o  -  bey. 

All   that   sin  has  caused  to  with- er;  Age  and  sor- row  come  no    more. 
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'Let  yonr  light  ao  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  yonr 
D.  H.  Lu)TUB.        Father  which  is  in  heaven."— Matt.  5  :  16.  C.  C.  Wiluamb. 
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1.  Say,    is    your  lamp   bum-ing,    my  broth-er?     I^"^   pray    you  look 

2.  Up  -on    the    dark  mountains  they  stum-ble,    ^They  are  bruised  on  tho 

3.  If     once    all     the  lamps  that    are  light -ed        Should  stead  -  i    -   ly 
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rucks  and  they  lie 

blaze  in     a  liu^ 
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For     if     it  were  burning,  then  sure-ly  Some 

With  white  pleading  fa  -  ces  turned  upward.  To  the 

Wide    o  -  ver  the  land  and  the     o  -  cean,  What  a 
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beam  would  fall  brightly  on        me.        There  are  ma  -  ny  and  ma  -  ny     a  - 
clouds  and  the    pit  -   i  -  ful       sky.        There  is    ma  -  ny      a  lamp  that  is 
gir   -   die    of    glo  -  ry  would  shine!      How         all  the  dark  pla-  ces  would 

D.  S.  — Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,   my 
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round  you.  Who         fol  -  low  where  -  ev  -    er    you 

light  -  ed —  Wo  bo  -  hold   them      a  -  near    and      a 

bright- en!  How  the  mists  would  roll    up      w  ■»       a 

hroth  -  er?  I  pray    you    look  quick  •  iy     and 
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O.S.  for  Ohorus. 
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thought  that  they  walked  in  f  De  shadow.  Your  lamp  would  bum  br  ighter,  I  know, 
ma  -  ny  among  them,  r  ly  brother.  Shine  stead-i  -  ly  on  like  a  star. 
earth  would  laugh  out  in  her  giud-neas,  To  hail  the  mil  -  len-ni  -  ul  day! 
if  it  were  burn  -  inq,  then  sure  -  ly  Some  beam  would  fail  brightly  on    me  ! 
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"  In  thy  preseiMH  is  fallness  of  Joy."— Fs.  16  :  11. 


"WlLLUH  MiTCHELU 


Geo.  C.  Stebbivs. 
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1.  It's   a    lion-nie,  bon-uie  war  -  1'   that  we're  liv  -  in'    in    the  noo', 

2.  Then  a-gain»,  I've  jnst  been  thinkin'  thiit  when  a'thing  here's  sae  bricht, 

3.  Oh!  its  hou  -  or  heaped  on  hon-or    that  His  courtiers  should  be  ta'en 

4.  Then      lat    ns  trust  Him  bet  -  ter  than  we've  ev  -  er  dune    a  -  fore, 

5.  Nae    nicht  shall  be    in    Heaven,    an'    uae  des  -  o  -  la  -  tiu'  sea, 


I 


II** 


l^p^i^^r^i^^^^p 


An'  sun  -  ny     is    the    Ian'  that  now  we    aft  -  en    traiv'U  throo; 

The  sun    in      a'    its    grandeur,  an'  the  mune  wi'  quiverin'  licht, 

Frae  the  wan'drin'  anes  He    died  for     i'    this  warl'  o'  sin    an'    pain. 

For  the  King  will  feed  His  servants   frae  His    ev-  er  bounteous  store: 

And  nae  ty  -  rant  hoo& shall  trample    i'    the    cit  -y     o'    the    free; 
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But   in  vain  we  look 
Tho  o  -  cean  i' 

An'  its     fu'  -  est  love 
Lat  us  keep    a    clo- 
There's  an  ev  -  er  -  last  - 
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for  something  here  to  which  oor  hearts  may  cling, 
the  sim-mer;  or  the    woodland    i'    the  spring, 

an'  serv-ice  that  the  Christians  aye  should  bring 
■  ser  grip    o'  Him,  for    time    is    on    the   wing, 

in'  daylight,  an'    a      nev  -  er  fad  -  in'  spring, 
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For    its)  beau  -  ty     is     as    naething  to  the  pal-ace 

What     maun  it     ba    up    yon-ner  i'  the  pal-ace 

To    tho  feet    o'    Him  who  reigneth  i'  the  pal-ace 

An'         sune  He'll  come  an*  take    us  tae  the  pal-aco 

Where  the  Lamb  is  a'    the    glo  -  ry  i'  the  pal-ace 
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thd  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King, 
the  King. 
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u'  sea, 
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spring. 
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he  King. 
;he  King, 
he  King, 
he  King. 
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like  the  gild-ed  simmer,  wi'  its  mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry  tread, 
here  we  hae  oor  tri  -  als,  an'  it's  here  that  He  pre-pares 
time   for  saw  -  in'  seed,  it    is     a    wear-in, wear-in  dane; 

iv    -    'ry  halls  are  bon-nie  tip -on    which  the  rainbows  shine, 
see    oor  friends  a-wait  us    o  -  wer    yon  -  ner    at'    His  gate; 
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Aa'  we  Gigh  when  hoar-y    wm-ter   lays  its     beauties  wi'     the  dead; 
His         cho-sen    for    the    rai-ment  which  the  ransomed  sinner  wears. 
An'  the  time  for  win  -  nin'  souls         will  be    o  -  wer    ver  -  y  suue. 
An'  its    E  -  den  bow'rs  are  trellised  wi'    a     nev  -  er     fad  -  in*  Vine; 
Then       Ip*^    us     a'     be    read-y,  for    ye      ken  it's    get-tin'  late; 
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For  tho'  bon-nie    are  the  snawflakes,  an'  the  down  on  Winter's  wing. 
An'  its  here  that  He  wad  hear  us    'mid  oor  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tions  sing. 
Then      lat     us     a'    be      ac  -  tive,   if     a     fruit-%'  sheaf  we'd  bring 
An'  the  pearl-y    gates  o'      Hea-ven    do    a     glorious  radiance  fling. 
Let  oor  lamps  be  brichtly  burn-in';  let    us    raise  oor  voice  and  sing, 
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It's         tine    to  ken    it    daur-na  touch  the  pal  -  ace  o'  the  King. 

'  We'll     trust  oor  God  wha'  reigneth  i'     the  pal  -  ace  o'  the  King. 

To  ft  -  dom  tho  Roy  -  al    ta  -  ble        i'     the  pal  -  ace  o'  the  King. 

On  the  star  -  ry  floor  that  shimmers  i'     the  pal  -  ace  o'  the  King. 

For     Buue  we'll  meet,  to  pairt  nae  mair,  i'  the  pal  -  ace  o'  the  King. 
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"Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so."— Ps.  107  :  ft. 
El.  NATRAir.  James  McGranahait. 


1.  "Redeemed!" 

2.  What  grace! 

3.  "Redeemed!" 

4.  "Redeemed!" 


"redeemed!" 

what  grace! 

"redeemed!" 

"redeemed?" 
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sing    the    joy  -    fal    strain! 
He    who  calmed  the    wave, 
word  has  brought  re  -  pose, 
joy,    that      I    should    be 
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"Redeemed!" 
What  grace  I 


"Kedeemed!" 
What  grace  I 
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Give    praise. 
Should  stoop. 
And     joy. 
In      Christ, 


give  praise  and  glo  -  ry       to     His    name; 

my  soul,  my  guilt -y     soul     to      save! 

and  joy  that  each    ve-Jeemed  one  knows, 

in  Christ,  from  sin     fur  -  ev  -   er      free! 
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Give  praise! 
Shoalu  stoop, 


give  praise ! 
my    soul. 
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And  purchased  free  -  dom 
A  sin  -  ful  wretch,  His 
And  knows  His  blood  the 
Who  bore    for     me     the 


Who  gave  His  blood  our    souls    to    save, 

That  He  the   curse  should  bear  for     me, 

Who  sees  his    sins     on      Je  -  sus    laid, 

For    ev  -  er     free      to    praise  His  name. 
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slave! 
slave! 

my! 

my  I 
paid. 
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for  the  slave!  And  pur    -    chased       free    -    dom        for 

*And  purchased  freedom,  purchasedfreedom  for 
en  -  e-my!  A        ,'n    -     fu!  wretch      His        en   - 

*A      t>ui 'ful voritch, Hia  en-  e-  my,  His    en  - 
ransom  paid.  And  knows      His  b^  od       the         ran  - 

*And  knows  His  blood  the  ransom  paid,  the  ran  - 
guilt  and  sname.  Who  bore     for  me  the        guilt 

*  Who  bore  for    me  ihe  guiltandshame,ihe  guilt 
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and  shame! 
and    shame/ 
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*Ba88  and  Tenor  sing  words  in  ttolte. 
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knows, 

free! 
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I  shame! 
shainel 
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*  "Eedeemed!"  "  redeemed "  from  sin    nnd      all     its  woel  "  Redeemed!"  "  re- 
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deemed"  6  -  ter  -  nal  life    to  know!  "Ee  -  deemed!"  "Ee  -  deemed"    by 
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Je  -  BUS*  blood,  ••Re-deemed!"  "Ee-deemed!"  Oh,  praise         the  Lord! 


No.  84. 


*  The  ciiouus  may  be  omitted  if  desired. 


"The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  Thee;  and  Thou  giveat  them  their  meat  in  duesettson/'-Pa.  145 :  15. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 
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God    is  great,  and  God    is  good,     And  we  thank  Him  lor  this  food: 
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By  His  hand  must  all    be     fed,     Giv*.   us,  Lord,  our  dai  -  ly  bread. 
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No.  85. 
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"Jeans  rebnked  the  wind,  and  Bald  onto  the  aea,  Peaoet  be  atill  I"— Mark  4 :  99. 


Hiss  M.  A.  Bakbb. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
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1.  Master,  the  tempest     is    rag  -  ingi   The   bilJows  are    toss-iug    high! 

2.  Master,   with  anguish    of    spir-it      I      bow    in    my  grief  to-  day; 

3.  Master,   the   ter  -  ror    is      o    -  ver,    The   el  -  e-ments  sweetly     re-st; 
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The  sky  is  o'ershadowed  with  blackness,  No  shelte.'  or  help  is  nigh; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled;  Oh,  waken  and  save,  I  pray! 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake   is  mirrored.  And  heaven's  with-in    my  breast; 
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"  Car-est  Thou  not  that  we    per  -  ish  ?" — How  canst  Thou  lie    a  -  sleep,         ' 

Torrents     of    sin  and    of      an -guish     Sw^ep  o'er  my  siuk-ing  soul;         g 

Lin  -  ger,    O  bless -ed    Be- deem -er,      Leave  me  a  -  lone    no  more;         | 
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When  each  moment  so  mad  -  ly     is  tbreat'ning  A  grave  in  the    an  -  gry    deep? 
And     I    per -ish!    I    per -ish!  dear  Master;    Oh  hasten,  and  take  con  -  trol. 
And  with  joy     I  shall  make  the  blest  har-bor,  And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 
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OBOHtrS, 


'  The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o  •  bey  My  will,  Peace, . 
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be    still!. 


„•_•_ 


t- 


Fence,  be  still!       peace,  be  still  I 
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Wheth-or  the  wrath  of    the  storm-tosued  sea,  Or    deruons,  or  men,  or  what 
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ev  -  er      it    be,      No     wa  -  ter  can  swal-low  the    ship  where  lies    The 


-^      ^      ^- 


-fj — L_ 


^      ^      #.      ^      ^         ^         ^ 


Efc 


:5^ 


--J- 


ip 


:r=q 


do. 


r/' 


/T\ 


-•—•—•—•- 


-•— • — • — • — • — •- 


_• — #- 


?=s^ 


:^--i 


^==^=.-S--;±::dzzzv::|i= 


-j-Ziq 


Master  of  ocean,  and  earthandskies ;  They  all  shall  sweetly    o  -  bey  My  will ; 
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Peace,  Le  still!  They  all  shall  sweetly  obey  My  will;  Peace,  peace,  be  still!" 

Peace,  be  still! 
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No.  86. 


i  m  ttit  §mx. 


"  I  aia  tho  door:  by  He  if  any  mftn  enter  in  lie  shall  be  naved."— .Tonir  10:  0. 

El,  Nathan.  Jahbs  McOkakahan. 

Moderato. 


1.  O  wliat  shall  I    do    !      be  saved?  The  gathering  storm  I    be  -  hold, 

2.  0  what  shall  I    do    to   be  saved?  No    light,  no  hope  can  I      f^ee, 

3.  O  what  shall  I    do    to  be  saved?  So     vile,    so  burdened  -.viti.  sin, 

4.  I     en  -  ter  the  wide  o- pen  door,  In    GhriHt  I    now  have  be-lieved; 
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Ex-posed  to  the  wrath  of  my  God;      Is  there  no  shel-ter-iug   fold, 

No  help    in  my -self  can  I  find;      Is  there  no  mcr-cy    for     me, 

O     how    to  the  fold  may  I  come,    How  may  I    en  -  ter  there  -  in, 

I'mcleana'dfrommyKinsbyHis  blood;  I     trust  and  now  I     am  saved, 
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Is    there  no  she!- tor  iug  fold?     I    am  the    door,    by  Me  if  un-y  man 

Is    there  no  mer-cy  for  me? 

How  may  I     en  -  ter  there-in?  ,,   ;-j 

I      trust  and  now  I  am  saved! 
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ea-ter  in,    he  shall  be  saved,    ho 
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shall  be    saved, 


I     am  the  door. 
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by    Me    if  an -y  man  ea  -  ter  iu,      be  shall    be  auv'd,  he  Hhall  be    aav'd. 
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♦'There  remaineth  then  •'ore  a  re«t."— Hbb,  4:  9. 
HoRATius  BoNAR,  D  D.  GEO.  C.  Strbbinb,  by  per. 
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1.  Thiti    is    the  day   of  toil  Bou   au  ouiiu's  Bultry  noon,  This  is  the  day  of 

2.  Spend  and  bespent  would  we,  Whilela8tt'thtiine'8briefdiiy;No  turuinf»biickin 

3.  On  -  ward  we  press  in  haste,  Upward  our  journey  still;  Ours  is  the  path  tho 

4.  The  way  may  rougher  grow,  The  wea-ri  -  ness  increase.  We  gird  our  loins  and 
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service    true,  But  rest  •  ing  cometh  soon.    Halle  -  lu  -  jah  1  Halle  -  la-jah ! 
coward    fear,  No  lingering  by  the  way. 
Master     trod  Thi-o'  good  report  and  ill. 
has -ten  on, — The  end,  the  end  is  peace. 
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There  remains  a  rest  for  us.     Hallelujah!  Hallelujah!  There  remainsa  rest  for  us. 
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Qwo.  F.  Boot. 


"B«tinember  how  abort  time  is."— Ps.  80 :  47. 
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1.  A  •  long  the  Biv-  er 

2.  A  -  long  the  Biv-  er 

3.  A  -  long  the  Biv-  er 
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of  Time  we  glide,  A 
of  Time  we  glide,  A 
of  Time  we  glide,  A 
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long  the  Biv  -  er,  a  - 
long  the  Biv-er,  a  • 
long  the  Biv  -  er,     a  - 
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long  the    Biv  -  er,    The  swift  -  ly    flow-ing,  re  -  sist  -  less  tide.  The 
long  the    Biv-er,     A      thou -sand  dangers  its     cur  -  rents  hid^,  A 
long  the    Biv  -  er.     Our  Sav  -  iour  on  -  ly    our  bark  can  guide.  Our 
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swift  -  ly  flow-ing,  the  swift  •  ly  flow-ing,  And  soon,  ah,  soon,  the 
thou  -  sand  dangers,  a  thou -sand  dangers.  And  near  our  course  the 
Sav  -  iour  on  -  ly,   our   Sav  -  iour  on  -  ly,   But  with  Him  we     se  - 
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end  we'll  see, 
rocks  we  see, 
cure    may    be, 


Yes,  soon-  'twill  come    and 

Oh,  dread  -  ful  thought!  a 

No  fear,      no   doubt,    bat 
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Floating, 
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Floating,  Oat    on    the  sea    of 
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No.  89.        n^  Ji^m^t  (^ta^s  ^f  ®(^* 

"  And  he  took  them  ap  in  his  arms,  pnt  his  hands  upon  them,  and 

blessed  them."— Mabk  10  :  16. 

Mrs.  Jbwha  Lukb.  J.  C.  Enolbbbsoht. 
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1.  I    think  when  I  read  that  sweet  sto*  ry     of     old,  When  Je-  ens  was  here 

2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placedonmy  head.  His  arm  had  been  thrown 

3.  Yet  still     to  His  footstool    in  prayer  I    may  go.    And  ask   for   a  share 

4.  In  that  beautiful  place  He     is  gone  to    pre-pare,  For  all  that  are  washed 
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among      men,  UoW  Ho  called   lit  -  tie  chil-dren    as  lambs   to  His  fold, 
around       me.   And  that    I   might  have  seen  His  kind  look  whenHesaidf 
in   His    love;  And  if        I    now  earnest  -  ly  neek  Him  be-low, 

and  for  •  given ;  And        ma  -  ny  dear  children  are  gath  -  er-ing  there^ 
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I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then ,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  theiit 
"  Let  the     lit-tleones  come  unto    He."  "  Let  the  lit-tle  ones,  &o. 
I      shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above,    I  shall  see  Him,  &c. 
"  For    of  such  is  the  kingdomof  heaven."  "  For  of  such  is,"  &e. 


Ho.  90.         ®h  t  to  ht  tim  '§0nAtt. 

"In  Thy  presence  ia  fulneaa  of  Joy."— Ps.  16 :  11. 
Miss  Florencb  C.  Abhstbono.  Geo.  0.  Stsbbinb. 
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1.  Oh,    to  be    o  -  ver  yon  -  der!  ^       In     that  land   of  won  -  der, 

2.  Oh,    to  be    o  -  ver  yon -der!  My      yearning    heart  grows  fonder 

3.  Oh,    to  be    o  -  ver  yon  -  der!  A    -    las!      I    sigh  and  won  -  der 

4.  Oh,  whenshalll    be  dwell-ing  Where  an-  gel    voi  -  ces  swell-ing 

5.  Oh,    I  shallsoon  be  yon  -  der,  Tho'    lone  -  ly  here      I    wan-der, 
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Where  the  an  -  gel  vol  -  cea  mrn,-  gle,  and  the    an  -  gel  barp-ers    ring; 
Of  looking     to  the  east,    to    see     the  bless^ed   day-star   bring 

Why       clings  my  poor,  weak,  siufnl  heart    to      an  -  y     eiuilily    thing: 
In  tri  -  umhp-ant  hal  -  le  -  la  -jahs,  make  the  vaulted  heavens     ring  ? 

Yearn   -     ing   for  the  welcomesommer— longing  for  the  bird's  fleetwing; 
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To     be  free  from  pain  and  uor-row. 
Some        tid-?'        f    the  wak  -  ing, 
Each       tie    i        ±mastsev-er. 
Where  the  pearly  gates  are  gleaming. 
The       midnight  may  be  drea  -  ry, 
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And  the  anxious,  dread  to  -  mor-row, 
The    cloudless,  pure  day  break-ing; 
And     pass    a-way  for      ev  -  er; 
And  th<>  morning  star  i  i    beam-ing  ? 
And  the  heart  be  worn  and  wea  -  ry, 
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To  rest   in  light  and  sunshine  In  the 

My        heart  is  yearning — ^yearning  For  the 
But  there's  no  more  sep-a  -  ra-tion  In  the 
Oh,        when  shall  I     be  yon  -  der  In  the 
But  there's  no  more  shadow  yon-der   In  the 
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the  King, 

the  King, 
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the  King. 
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OHOBUS. 


Oh ! to  be  0  -  ver   yon  -  der,        In that  land  of  won-dcr, 

Oh!  to  be  o     •     ver  yonder,  yondnr,    In  that  land,     that       land  of  wonder, 
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iSiame,  th0tt  W^awj* 


"I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt.  11 :  28. 
Ber.  S.  G.  Morgan,  Yicor  of  Swansea. 
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1.  Come,  thoa  wea  -  ry,    Je  -  sns  calls  thee    To    His  wounded  side; 

2.  Seek-ing    Je  -bos?  Je  -  sus  seeks  thee — Wants  thee  as  thou  art; 

3.  If      thou   let    Him,  He  will  save  thee— Make  thee  all    His   own: 

4.  Wilt  thon  still    re  -  fuse  His    of  -fer?.  Wilt  thou  say  Him  nay? 

5.  Dost  thou   feel  thy     life    is     wea-ry?   Is    thy  soul    dis-tressed? 
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"Gome  to    M^"8aith    He,  "and  ev  •  er  Safe 

He       is    knocking,     ev  -   er    knocking  At 

d-oide  thee,  keep  thee,  take  thee,  dy  -  ing.  To 

Wilt  thou  let    Him,   grieved,  re-ject  -  ed,  Go 

Take  His    of  -fer,    wait     no  long-er;  Be 
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His  throne. 

a    -  -    way? 
at  rest! 
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No.  92. 


Wh  (Sitmnxn^  §»i))* 


"They  shall  tee  the  Sob  of  man  coming  in  the  cloa<^<«  of  heaTcn,  with  power  and  nesi 

glory."— Mat.  84:  30. 
El.  Natbak.  Jahks  McObamahan. 
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1.  Our  Lord   is  now  re  -  jeot  -  ed,    And  by  the  world  disowned, 

2.  Theheav'nsshallglowwithsplendor,  But  brighter  far    than  they 

3.  Our  pain  shall  then  be     o    •   yer,  We'll  sin  and  sigh    no  more, 

4.  Let     all  that  look  for,  has  -ten     The  com-ing  joy-fal    day, 
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vM-ny  still  neg-leot  -  ed, 
saints  shall  shine  in  glo  -  ry, 
hind  ns    all     of    sor-row, 
ear  -  nest  con  -  se  -  cra*^  tion, 
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And  by    the  /ew   en-throned. 
As  Christ  shall  them  ar  -  ray, 
And  nought  but  joy  be  -  fore. 
To  walk  the  nar-row  way. 
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But  soon  He'll 

oome 

in 

glo  -    ry. 

The  hour  is  draw-ing  nigh, 
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Sav  -  iour. 

Shall  daz  -  zle  ev  -  'ry   eye. 

A      joy     in 

our 
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deem  -  er, 

As    we    to  Him  are  nigh, 

By  gath-'ring 

in 

the 

lost    ones, 

For  whom  our  Lord  did  die. 

t^  H    ti 

* 
• 

p 

-t"       t- 

— P— r»     f*    f*     # — « — 

RHr-fe — )i—  ' 

> P 

1 

— W- 

—P P- 

— i — 

-1- 1 1 1 

1 

-^  b  lu"       1 

1                          m 

1 

V    \>             J 

J         lj 

i 

J 

1           1^ 

1        1        1       r 

■        "1 

if 

W      V      U"  V      j 

7 


yF>  j'  f  Lfe^44^=i=.=M^4H 


For    the     crown-ing  day  is      oom-ing  by  and  by. 

Li      the     crown-ing  day  that's  com- ing  by  and  by. 

In      the     crown-ing  day  that's  oom-ing  by  and  by. 

For    the     crown-ing  day  that's  oom-ing  by  and  by. 
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Oh,  the  crowning  daj   is    com-ing,       Is  com  -  ing     by     and  by, 
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When  our  Lord  ehall  come  in  "pow  -er",  And  "glo  -  ry  "from  on  high 
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In     the     crowning     day  that's  com-ing       by      and      by.. 
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Krv.  Jamm  Alun. 
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1.  Olo-iy     to     Ood    on   high!         Let  heaven  and  earth      re  •  ply, 
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'Piaiae  ye  His   name!" 
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His  love  and  grace      a  -  dore,    Who  all   our 
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2  While  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  His  name, — 
Ye  who  have  felt  His  blood 
;8ealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  dear  name  abroad, 

'•Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

:3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
vOur  Lord  and  Ood  to  bless : 

Praise  ye  His  name ! 
In  Him  we  will  rejoice. 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
.Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 
"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

.  4  Soon  must  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name : 
To  Him  our  songs  we  bring ; 
Hail  Him  our  gracious  King ; 
And,  through  all  ages  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb !" 

No.  94.         "^" 

1  Come^  Thou  almighty  Eing^ 
Hdp  us  Thy  name  to  sisg, 
Belp  us  to  pmiae : 


Father!  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come,  and  reign  over  na^ 
Ancient  of  Days ! 

2  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend  ; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success : 
Spirit  of  hohness ! 

On  us  descend. 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter ! 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

Li  this  glad  hour : 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power! 

4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore! 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  etomi^ 

Love  and  aowe. 
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No.  95. 

HlMBT  F.  Lm. 
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HlMBT  F.  Lm.  SptnUh. 


1.    Je-suB    I      my  cross  have  tak-en,     All    to  leave  and   fol-low  Thee, 
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Ma  -ked,  poor,  despised,  for  -  saken,  Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be, 
D.  B.  F«<  hx>v)  rich     i3    my   con -di' Hon,   Ood  and  heav'nare  still  my  own. 
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Per-ish    ev  - 'ry  fond  am-bition,     All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known. 
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2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me. 
They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too  ; 

Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 
Thou  art  not,  Uke  them,  untrue ; 

Oh !  while  thon  <lost  smile  upon  me, 
God  of  wist     ^^,  love,  and  might. 

Foes  may  hate,  tiid  friends  disown  me. 
Show  Thy  fhce,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 
Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ! 

Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee ; 

Ood's  own  hand  wall  guide  thee  there: 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days, 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


No.  96. 

1  Jesus  wept  i  those  teus  are  over 
But  EQs  heart  is  still  the  same, 

yinam^fi,  lUond,  and  Elder  Brother, 
Is  IDb  everlMsUng  name. 
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||:  Saviour,  who  can  love  like  Thee,    . 
Gracious  One  of  Bethany.  :|| 

2  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  us, 
When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll, 

I  will  lay  my  head  on  Jesus, 
Pillow  of  the  troubled  soul. 
\\l  Surely,  none  can  feel  like  Thee, 
Weeping  One  of  Bethany.  :|| 

3  Jesus  wept !  and  still  in  glory, 

He  can  mark  each  mourner's  tear ; 
Living  to  retrace  the  story 
Of  Uie  hearts  He  solaced  here. 
||:  Lord,  when  I  am  called  to  die^ 
Let  me  think  of  Bethany.  :|| 

4  JesuB  wept  t  those  tears  of  sorrow 
Are  a  legacy  of  love ; 

Yesterday,  to-d«r,  to-morrow, 
He  the  same  doth  ever  prove, 
||:  Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me^ 
Living  Ood  of  Bethany !  :1| 

Sm  Bdwabo  DniiiT. 
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1.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I    glo-ry,     Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
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All  the  light    of    sa  -  cred  sto-ry 


Guthers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lol  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  the  way. 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  tlurough  all  time  abide. 

6  In  the  cross  of  Ohrist  I  glory, 
Tow'ring  o'er  the  recks  of  time; 

All  Uie  light  of  saored  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


No.  98. 

1  Saviour!  visit  Thy  plantation; 
Grant  us.  Lord!  a  gracious  rain: 

All  will  come  to  desolation. 
Unless  Thou  return  again. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance;— 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 

Lest  for  want  of  Thine  assistance. 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 


8  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent. 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 

Let  each  one,  esteemed  Thy  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  enticing  snares. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  fliesh; 
And  begin,  from  this  good  hour, 

To  revive  Thy  work  afresh. 

Bbv.  John  JXmmo*. 


No.  99. 

1  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  gloty, 
There  for  ever  to  abide; 

All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 

2  There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading. 
There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 

Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing, 
Thou  art  v  jrthy  to  receive: 

Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

4  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits! 
Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  la3rB; 

Hdp  to  bring  our  Saviour's  merits, — 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  praise. 


N( 


too 


Sbv.  John  Bakiwxu. 


No.  100. 


^ritnurt. 
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1.  Ood    is  love;  His  rner- oybrighteDB   All    the  path  in  which  we  rove; 
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Blitu)  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens,     God  is    wis-dom,  Ood  is    love. 
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2  Time  and  chanf^e  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move  ; 
Bnt  His  mercy  waneth  never ; 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

8  E'eni  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove; 

From    the    gloom    His    brightness 
Btreameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  eutwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above  ; 

Everywhere  His  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


No.  101. 

1  Jesns  only,  when  the  morning 
Beams  upon  the  path  I  tread ; 

Jesus  only  when  the  darkness 
Gkithers  round  my  weary  head. 

2  Jesus  only,  when  the  billows 
Cold  and  sullen  o'er  me  roll ; 

Jesus  only,  when  the  trumpet 
Bends  the  tomb  and  wakes  the  soul. 

3  Jesns  only,  when  in  judgment 
Boding  fears  my  heart  appall : 

Jesus  only,  when  the  wretched 
On  the  rooks  and  mountains  calL 


4  Jesus  only,  when,  adoring, 

Saints  their  crowns  before  Him  bring; 
Jesus  only,  I  will,  joyous. 

Through  eternal  ages  sing. 

Bbv.  Elus  Kabon. 
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1  Gome,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy 
Weak  and  wounded  sick  and  sore, 

Jesns  ready  stands  to  save  you 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream|; 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him, 

4  Gome,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fiedl. 

If  you  tarry  till  yoifre  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  alL 

5  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo !  your  Maker  prostrate  lies  1 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  Him — 
Hear  Him  cry  before  He  die& 

SliV.  JOSBPH  Habt. 
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1.  Ask     ye    what    great    thing     I     know      That     de  •  lights   and 
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2  What  is  faith's  foundation  strong?^ 
What  awakes  my  lips  to  song? 

He  who  bore  my  sinful  load, 
Purchased  for  me  peace  with  God, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

3  Who  defeats  my  fiercest  foes? 
Who  consoles  my  saddest  woes? 
Who  revives  mv  fainting  heart, 
HeiJing  all  its  hidden  smart? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

4  Who  is  life  in  life  to  me  ? 
Who  the  death  of  death  will  be  ? 
Who  will  place  me  on  His  right 
With  the  countless  hosts  of  light? 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

5  This  is  that  great  thing  I  know ; 
This  delights  and  stirs  me  so ; 
Faith  in  Him  who  died  to  save. 
Him  who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave^ 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 


Lioa 


No.  104. 

1  Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord, 
To  His  gracious  promise  flee, 

Laying  hold  upon  His  word 

II :  "As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.":|| 

2  If  the  sorrows  of  thy  case. 
Seem  peculiar  still  to  thee, 

Gk>d  has  promised  needful  grace 

||:  "Ab  thy  days  thy  Mtrengtn  shall  be.":|| 

3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief 
In  suocQBsion  thou  ma;^'st  see, 

This  is  Btill  thy  sweet  reUef 

||:«Ab  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be.":|| 

4  Bock  of  Ages,  I'm  secure. 
With  Thy  promise  full  and  free, 

Faithful,  positive,  and  sure— 

||:  "As  thy  days,  thy  strength  shall  be.":|| 

Wm.  F.  LLom. 
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No.  107. 

"  Rom'  VenloB,"  1649. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  Hhepherd,  I'll  not  want:  He  mai  .■  me  down  to     lie 


In  pastures  green;  He   lead-eth  me  The  qai  -  et     wa  .  ters    by. 
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2  My  seal  He  doth  ret '  )re  again  ; 
And  me  to  walk  doth  maku 

Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Even  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark 

vale, 
Yet  I  will  fear  none  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  me  ;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  stilL 

4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 
lu  presence  of  my  foes ; 

My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint. 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 
Shall  surely  fallow  me  ; 

And  in  Ood's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 
— 0 — 

No.  106. 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
Upon  the  Saviour's  brow  ; 

His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
His  lips  with  grace  overflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  Him  compare^ 
Among  the  sons  of  men ; 

Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
Who  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 
And  flew  to  my  relief ; 

For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grie£ 


4  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 
He  brings  my  weary  feet ; 

Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

5  Since  from  Thy  bountjr  I  receive        ' 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord  1  they  should  all  be  thine. 

Ksv.  Sahukl  Stbimictt. 

No.  107. 

1  Amazing  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 

1  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, — 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  Twas  grace  that  taught  mv  heart  to 
And  grace  mv  fears  relieved ;    [fear, 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear. 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and 
I  have  alreody  come ;  [hnares, 

'Tis  grace  hath  brought  me  safe  tnus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  Yea— when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease,        [iail, 

I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like 
The  sun  forbear  to  shine ;         Isno'* 

But  Gk>d,  who  called  me  here  below. 
Will  bo  for  ever  mine. 

Sbv.  Joan  Nbwto>. 
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No.  108. 

Isaac  Watts. 


§iamfruv0. 


Ad.  by  LowBLL  Maboit. 


^PM 


i^i^fe^&^s 


1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  wondrous  cross    On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory    died, 

2.  For-bid  it,Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God: 
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My  richest  gain  I     count  but   loss,      And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,     I   sac- ri- flee  them  to    His  blood. 
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3  See !  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small : 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  alL 

— o— 

No.  100.     ^P-^-  ^104.  combined  333.) 

1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days? 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus,  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend.! 
No,  when  I  Iblush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name, 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


4  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain. 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ; 
And  O,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
Bbv.  Jobbfh  Gkioo. 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to     the     Son,        and      to   the     Ho  -  ly  Ghost 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and ev  -  er     shall  be,  world  with-out  end.  A  -  men. 
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No.  Hi.         ^^Te^F"-  '"•* 

1  Tis  the  promise  of  God  full  salvation  to 

give 
Unto  him  who  on  Jesus,  His  Son,  will 
believe. 
Cho. — Hailelivjah!  'tis  done!  I  believe  on 
the  Sou ; 
I  am  saved  bv  the  blood  of  the  Crucified 
One. 

2  Though  the  pathway  be  lonely  and  dan- 

gerous tuu, 
Surely  Jesus  is  able  to  carry  me  through. 

3  Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  you  heavenly 

throng: 
They  are  safe  now  in  glory;  and  this  is 
their  soug : 

4  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by 

their  King, 
And  He  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation 
they  slug : 

5  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that 

throng  I  behold, 
And  they  sing  as  they  march  thi-ough  the 
streets  ot  pure  gold : 

(i  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and 
for  nie. 
And  the  theme  of  our  praises  for  ever 
will  be : 

F.  p.  BLISS. 


No.  112.       ^^•"'^[eTG"'^'^''^ 

1  Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wandur, 

Till  Jesus  comes ; 
We  watch  and  wait  and  wonder, 

Till  Jesus  comes. 
Oh,  let  mj'  lamp  be  burning 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
For  Him  my  t.oul  is  yearning, 
When  Jesus  comes. 
Cho. — All  joy  His  loved  ones  bringing, 
When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  praise  through  heaven  ringing, 

When  Jesus  comen. 
All  beauty  bright  and  vernal, 

When  Jesus  comes; 

All  glory,  graud,  eternal, 

vvhen  Jesus  comes. 

2  No  more  lioart-pangs  nor  Badness, 

When  Jesus  comes; 
All  peace  and  joy  and  gladness. 

When  Jesus  comes. 
All  doubts  and  fears  will  vanish, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
All  gloom  His  face  will  banish, 

Wuen  Jesus  comes. 

3  He'll  know  the  way  was  dreary, 

When  Jesus  comes ; 
He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 
When  Jesus  oomes. 


He'll  know  what  griefs  oppressed  mo, 

Whbu  Jesus  comes ; 
Oh.  how  His  arms  will  rest  me ! 

When  Jesus  comes. 

p.  p.  BUU. 


No.  113. 


(tuns. — O.  H, 

KeyF. 


x-ag.) 


1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sius  and  griefs  to  heart 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit. 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear- 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations  }  ' 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  1 
We  should  never  be  discouraged- 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  taithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  f 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness- 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge! — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ?— 

T  ike  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee. 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

ANON. 


No,  114.  <"'"' 


■O.K.  3-33. Combined,  '^S-^ 
KeyAljr. 

1  Simply  trusting  every  day. 
Trusting  thro'  a  stormy  way; 
Even  when  my  faith  is  small. 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

Cho.— Trusting  as  the  momonte  fly. 
Trusting  as  the  days  go  by ; 
Trusting  Him  whate'er  befall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

2  Brightly  doth  His  Spirit  shino 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine: 
While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all, 

3  Singing,  if  my  way  is  clear ; 
Praying  if  the  path  is  drear; 
If  in  danger,  for  Him  call ; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

4  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last, 
Trusting  Him  till  earth  is  past; 
Till  within  the  jasper  wall. 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

■DOAR  PAGJi. 
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No.  H5.    ^^"''LVb;;  ""•* 

1  Rescue  the  perisbiDg, 
Care  for  the  dying, 

Snatch  tbeni  in  pity  from  sin  and  the  grave ; 
Weep  oVr  the  erring  one, 
Lift  up  the  fallen, 
Tell  them  of  Jeaus  the  luigbty  to  saTe. 
Cuo— Rescue  the  perishing,  care  for  the 
dying ; 
Jesus  is  merciful,  Jesus  will  save. 

2  Though  they  are  slighting  Him, 
Still  He  is  waiting, 

Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive, 
Plead  with  them  earnestly. 
Plead  with  them  gently; 

He  will  forgive  if  they  only  believe. 

3  Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crushed  by  the  tempter, 

FeelinjA  lie  buried  that  grace  can  restore : 
Touched  by  a  loving  heart. 
Wakened  by  kindness. 

Chords  that  were  broken  will  vibrate  once 
more. 

4  Rescue  the  perishing, 
Duty  demands  it ; 

Strength  for  thy  labor  the  Lord  will  pro- 
vide; 

Back  to  the  narrow  way 

Patiently  win  them ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 

FANNY  J.  CBOSBY. 


No.  116.  '^""^ 


-G.  H.  3-43.  Combined,  363.) 
KeyG. 

1  Would  you  lose  your  load  of  sin! 
Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus ! 
Would  you  know  God's  peace  within  f 
Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus ! 
Cho. — Jesus  who  on  the  cross  did  die, 

Jesus  who  lives  and  reigns  on  high, 
He  alone  can  justify ! 
Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus ! 

t  Would  you  calmly  walk  the  wave! 
Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus  I 
Would  you  know  His  power  to  save! 
Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus! 

3  Would  you  have  your  cares  grow  light ! 

Fix  your  eyes  upou  Jesus ! 
Would  you  songs  have  in  the  night ! 
Fix  your  eyes  upou  Jesus! 

4  Grieving,  would  you  comfort  know  ! 

Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus! 
Humbie  be  when  blessings  flow! 
Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus ! 

5  Would  yon  strength  in  weakness  have  ! 

Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus ! 

See  a  light  beyond  the  grave! 

Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus ! 

w.  w.  D. 


No.  117.    (™«^H  «-^) 

1  We  praise  Thee,  0  God,  for  the  Son  of 

Thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  ^ow  gone 
nbove. 
Cho.— Halleli^ah !  Thine  tht^-        i  Halle- 
lujah! Amen! 
Hallelivjah!  Thine  the  glory!  revive 
us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  O  God,  for  Thy  Spirit 

of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scat- 
tered our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain. 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  hat 
cleansed  every  stain. 

4  Revive  us  again,  fill  each  heart  with  Thy 

love; 
May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  with  fire 
from  above. 

5  Revive  us  again,  raise  the  dead  from 

their  tomb : 
May  they  now  come  to  Jesus,  while  yet 
there  is  room ! 

BSV.  W.  F.  HACKAT. 


No.  118.    <^"''«-i^yH.i-3.) 

1  I  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heaven 
Tells  of  His  love  in  the  Book  He  has 

given; 
Wonderful  things  in  the  Bible  I  see . 
This  is  the  dearest,  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
Cho. — I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  loves  me, 
I  am  so  glad  that  Jesus  loves  me, 
Jesus  loves  even  me. 

2  Though  I  forget  Him,  and  wander  away. 
Still  He  doth  love  me  wherever  I  stray ; 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I 

flee. 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

3  Oh.  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing. 
When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  great  King, 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be, 

"  Oh,  what  a  womler  that  Jesus  loves  me. 

F.  F.  BLISS. 


No     119        TUNB.  —CORONATION. 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

2  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

3  0  that,  with  yonder  sacrad  throng, 

We  at  His  leet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  orowu  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  120.  KeyBfe. 

1  Rook  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  aide  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, — 
Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

S  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyoe  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne 
Rook  of  Azes,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

BBV.  A.  U.  TOFLADT. 


IBT. 


No    121    ^''^^^•~'^-  "■  ^-3X' Combined,  349,) 

1  Oh,   what   a  Saviour— that  He   died 

for  me  I 
From    condemnation   He  hath  made 

me  free; 
"He  that  believeth  on  the  Son,"  saith  He, 
"Hath  everlasting  life.'* 
Cho. — "  Vejily,  verily,  1  say  unto  you ;" 
"Verily,    venly,"— message   ever 

new! — 
"He  that  believeth  on  the  Son!"— 
'tis  true! 
"Hath  everlasting  life!" 

2  All  my  iniquities  on  Him  were  laid, 
All  mv  indebtedness  by  Him  was  paid; 
All  wno  believe  on  Him,  the  Lord  bath 

said, 
"Have  everlasting  life." 

3  Though  poor  and  needy,  I  can  trust  my 

Lord, 
Tho'  weak  and  sinful,  I  believe  His  word ; 
O  glad  message !  every  child  of  Qod 
"Hath  everlasting  life." 

4  Tho'  all  unworthy,  yet  I  will  not  doubt. 
For  him  that  cometh  K.  will  not  cast 

out: 
"  He  that  believeth," — oh  the  good  news 
shout  !— 
"Hath  everlasting  life." 

JAMES  UOGBAMAHAM. 

No.  122.  Key  % 

1  Jesus  loves  me!  this  I  know, 
For  the  Bible  te!  \>  me  so : 
Little  ones  to  Him  belong ; 
They  are  weak,  but  He  is  strong. 

Cho. — Yes,  Jesus  loves  me!   Yes,  Jesus 
loves  me ! 
Yes,  Jesus  luves  me!   The  Bible 
tells  me  so ! 

2  Jesus,  from  His  throne  on  high, 
Came  into  this  world  to  die ; 
That  I  might  from  sin  be  free, 
Bled  and  died  npon  the  tree. 

3  I  can  see  Him  even  now, 

With  His  pierced  thorn-clad  brow, 

Agonizing  on  the  tree : 

Oh,  what  love !  and  all  for  met 

4  Jesus  loves  me !— He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide ! 
He  will  wash  away  my  sin, 
Let  His  little  child  oome  in. 


I  Jesus,  take  this  he«rt  of  mine ; 
Make  it  pure  and  wholly  Thine: 
Thou  hast  bled  and  died  for  me, 
I  will  henceforth  live  for  Thee. 


ANNA  WAKRKB.' 


No    123    (''■'''"'—''•"•  "-S'Combined.  138.)' 
Key  A5. 

1  I  am  Thine,  O  Lord,  I  havo  heard  Thy 

voice. 
And  it  told  Thy  love  to  mo ; 
But  I  long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  faith, 
And  be  closer  drawn  to  Thee. 

Rbf. — Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  blessed 
Lord, 
To  the  cross  where  Thou  hast  died  n 
Draw  me  nearer,  nearer,  nearer, 
blensed  Lord, 
To  Thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 

2  Consecrate  me  now  to  Thy  sorvioe  Lord, 
By  the  pow'r  of  grace  divine; 

Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope. 
And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine. 

3  O  the  pure  delight  of  a  single  hour 
That  before  Thy  throne  I  sjiend ; 

When  I  kueel  in  pray'r,  and  with  Thee, 
my  God, 
I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 

4  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot 

know 
Till  I  cross  the  narrow  sea,— 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not 
reach 
Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

FAMNT  J.  CBOSBT. 


No.  124. 


(TUNK — G.  H.  1-93.) 
Key  A. 


1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints  all  immortal  and  fair. 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 

Rbf. — 1 1:  Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there.  :|| 

2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod. 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air. 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  Qod. 

Rbp. — JJ:  Over  there,  over  there, 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there . ;  1 1 

3  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there, 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest. 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care. 

Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 
Rbf. — 1 1:  Over  there,  over  there, 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there.  :|i 

4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see ; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart  over  there. 

Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
Rbf. — 1|:  Over  there,  over  there. 


Boou  be  at  home  over  there. :  1 1 
BET.  s.  w.  c.  HinmKaTOH. 
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No.  125.   "''"'"k;;^^:"- 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Tlioe, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary ; 

Saviour  divine; 
Now  hear  lue  while  I  pray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
O,  let  me  from  this  day, 
Be  wholly  Thine. 

U  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire: 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  dre 

3  Wbile  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  ^efs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  awuy, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream ; 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  mo  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  rausom'd  soul. 

BEV.  RAT  PALUEB,  D.D. 


No.  i26.    '^"Te7%'""-' 

1  I  know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will 
come 
To  take  me  away  to  His  own  dear  home; 
But  I  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten 
the  gloom. 
And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 
Cho— And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 
Oh,  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 
Bat  I  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten 
the  gloom. 
And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 

H  I  know  not  the  song  that  the  angels  sing, 
I  know  not  the  sound  of  the  harps'  glad 

ring; 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesua 
our  King, 
And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
Cho. — And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
Oh,  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Jesus 
our  Kuig;, 
And  that  wid  be  musio  for  me. 

3  I  know  not  the  fbrm  of  my  mansion  fair, 
I  know  not  the  name  that  I  then  shall 

bear; 
But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome 
me  there, 

And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 
CHO.-^And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 
Oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, 
.  But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome 
me  there. 
And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 

r.  p.  BUBS. 


No.  127.   <''"''lc.7^/-"-> 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  Thou  bids't  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God  I  I  come,  I  oomol 

ii  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 


spot, 
OLa 


>mbof  God!  I  come,  I  come! 


3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  niai>y  a  ctmnict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  aiul  fears  within,  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sixbt,  riches,  liealing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  1  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come  I 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  ))romise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

CUABIiOTTU  ELuorr. 
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No.  128. 


TUNE. — MARTIN. 

Key  F. 


1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  mo  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour !  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee : 
Leave,  oh,  leave  mo  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find: 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  foimd— 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound : 

Make  me,  keep  me,  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

fiise  to  all  eternity. 

BBV.  CHABLBS  WBBLBT. 
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No.  129. 


(Timir.— c.  H.  1-73.) 
Key  Aft. 


Thee, 


eeaoh 


I' 


leve; 


orr. 


1  Take  the  name  of  Jesua  vrith  yoa. 
Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe ; 

It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you— 
Take  it  then  where'er  you  go. 

Cho.— 

Precious  name,  oh  how  sweet! 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven  t 
Precious  name,  oh  liow  sweet! 
Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven! 

2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 
As  a  shield  from  every  snare; 

If  temptations  round  you  gather, 
Breathe  that  holy  name  m  prayer. 

3  Oh,  the  precious  name  of  Jesus! 
How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

When  His  loving  arms  receive  us, 
And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ! 

4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  hewing, 
Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 

King  of  kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  Him, 
Wueu  our  journey  is  complete. 

UUS.  LVDIA  BAXTER. 


No    130     ('''"''' — ^-  "■  3-10, Combined  143.) 

1  Do  yoQ  see  the  Hehrew  captive  kneeling. 
At  morning,  noon,  and  night  to  prayt 

In  his  clianiber  he  remembers  Zion, 
Though  in  exile  far  away. 

C'HO.— 

Are  your  windows  open  towanis  Jerusalem, 
Though  as  captives  here  a  "little  while" 
we  stay? 

For  the  coming  of  the  King  in  His  glory, 
Are  you  watching  day  by  da^  f 

2  Do  not  fear  to  tread  the  fiery  furnace, 
Nor  shrink  the  lion's  den  to  share; 

For  the  God  of  Daniel  will  deliver. 
He  will  send  His  angel  there. 

3  Children  of  the  living  Ood,  take  courage! 
Your  great  deliverance  sweetly  sing: 

Set  your  faces  towards  the  hill  of  Ziun, 
Thence  to  hail  our  coming  King! 

p.  p.  BUSS. 


No.  131. 


!X. 


(TUNB — G.  H.  9-80,  Combined  ooa.) 
KeyG. 

1  There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day. 
And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  afar; 

For  the  Father  waits  over  the  way. 
To  prepare  us  a  dwelling-place  there. 

Cno.— 
In  the  sweet  by-and-by, 

We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore; 
In  the  sweet  by-and-by. 
We  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore. 


2  We  shall  sing  on  that  bcautiflil  shore 
The  uielodiuus  songs  of  the  blest; 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  mor&— 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 

3  To  our  bonntifnl  Father  above 
We  will  otter  tho  tribute  of  praise, 

For  the  glorious  gifts  of  His  love, 
And  the  blessiugs  that  hallow  our  days. 

^  8.  FU.LMOBB  BBNNBTX. 


No.  132.  KeyC. 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 
Drawn  from  Immauncl's  veins, 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  louhtain  in  his  day; 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  E'er  niuce  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

4  Then  in.  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save. 

When  tins  poor,  linping,  stammering  tongue, 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

WILUAM  COWPBU. 


100 


No.  133.  KeyF. 

1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming; 
Work,  through  the  morning  hours ; 

Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling*, 
Woi'k,  'mid  springing  flowers; 

Work,  when  thedaygrowr  brighter. 
Work,  in  the  glowing  sun ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  oomiu^, 
When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming: 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 

Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor ; 

Kest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  kef  p  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 
Under  the  sunset  skies; 

While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth,  to  shine  no  more: 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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Titles  In  Small  Caps.-  -  First  Lines  In  Roman. 


A.. 

So. 

A  Lrm-B  While 78 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus' name 119 

All-seeing,  gracious  Lord 31 

Along  THE  River  OF  TiMB 88 

Amazing  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound.  107 
Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know 103 

AUTDHN. 95 

B. 

BBACTiFnL  MoRinifG !.  4 71 

Behold,  WHAT  Love! 40 

Belmont. 105 

Beyond  the  Shilino  and  the 55 

Brinoino  in  the  Sheaves 47 

Brother,  art  thou  worn  and  weary, ...  36 

By  faith  I  view  my  Saviour  dying 17 

C 

Child  OF  SIN  AND  sorrow 33 

Christ  is  Coming! 11 

Come  Believing! 67 

Come,  Prodigal  Come 8 

Come,  sing,  my  soul,  and  praise  the..  10 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 94 

Come,  thou  Weary 91 

Comb  unto  Mb,  AND  Rest 36 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy 102 

Crown  Him 35 

r>. 

DBLrVBRANCB  WILL  comb 44 

Depth  OF  Merct 19 

Doers  OF  the  Word 46 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  captive 130 

Down  life's  dark  vale  we  wander Ili2 

EiBBiOTt  n  DBAwnro  MiaH 34 


«■. 


Ko. 


GatrbrinoRohb 38 

Gloria  Patri 110 

Olort  BE  TO  Jesus' Name 4 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 110 

Glory,  glory  be  to  Jesus 4 

Glory  to  God  on  high 93 

God  is  great,  and  God  is  good 84 

God  is  love ;  His  mercy  brightens 100 

Grace  before  Meals - 84 

H. 

Hallelujah  I  what  a  Saviour 63 

Hamburg 108 

Hear  Thou  MY  Prayer 31 

Heav'nly  Father,  we  Thy  children  ...    53 

Helpless  I  come  to  Jesus'  blood 2it 

Hb  CAME  TO  Bethany 68 

Hendon 103 

HidbTiiouMb 68 

Hiding  IN  Thee !J8 

How  can  I  kbbp  from  Sinoiko 66 

I  AM  Coming 43 

I  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heaven  118 

I  am  the  Door 86 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard 123 

I  am  waiting  for  the  morning 52 

I  Hear  the  Words  of  Jesus 41 

I  know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord..  126 

I  Know  that  My  Rbdbbmbr  JUvbs..  77 

I  Left  IT  ALL  with  Jbsus 18 

I  Never  KNEW  You 54 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 97 

InThyclefb,0  Rookof  Ages |G8 

I  saw  a  way-worn  traveler 44 

I  Shall  BB  SATunU) 24 


lao 


1/ 

f 


No. 

Is  HTNAmwRiTTKK  There  f 21 

Is  Yona  Lamp  Burning  t 81 

Italian  Hymn 93 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet 89 

It's  a  bonnic,  bonuie  warF 82 

I've  Passed  THE  Cross 60 

I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer 32 

J. 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 109 

JesuH  hail !  enthroned  in  glory 99 

Jesus,  I  mjorofls  have  taken 95 

Jesus,  I  wii .'.  Trdbi  Thee 14 

Jesus  18  Comino 56 

Jksusis  My  Saviour 42 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 128 

Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know 122 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry 45 

Jesus  only,  when  the  morning 101 

Jesus  wept!  those  tears  are  over 96 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 127 

Lead  MB  On 59 

Light  after  Darkness 3 

Look  unto  Me  and  be  ye  saved 60 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  ia  glorious..  35 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches 21 

Lord,  my  trust  I  repose  in  Thee 64 

M. 

Mf^estic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 106 

"  Man  of  sorrows !"  what  a  ncme 63 

Master,  the  tempest  is  raging 85 

Mercy's  Free 17 

More  holiness  give  me 13 

More  than  Tongue  can  Tell 30 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 125 

My  God  and  Father,  while  1  stray 50 

My  life  flows  on  in  endless  song 66 

My  Prayer 13 

My  Redeemer 32 

My  soul  is  happy  all  day  long 42 

My  Soul  WILL  Overcome 22 


No  works  of  law  have  we  to  boast. . .  i 

None  but  Christ  can  Satisfy 

None  of  Self  and  All  of  Thee 

Not  my  Own 

Not  what  these  Hands  have  Done.. 
Nothing  but  the  Blood  of  Jebds-  .. 

O. 

O  Christ,  in  Thee  my  soul  hath  found 

Once  again  the  Gospel  message 

Onoe  more  we  come,  QoA's  word  to  ... . 

Only  A  little  While 

OhltWaitoio 


61 
6 
27 
15 
65 
5 


6 
67 
46 
39 
SQ 


Only  waiting  till  the  shadows 89 

Onward  Go 29 

O,  safe  to  the  Rook  that  is 28 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 23 

O  soul  in  the  far-away  country 8 

Our  Lord  is  now  rt^jeotcd 93 

Ourway  isoften  rugged 69 

Over  Jordan 16 

O  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved  7 86 

Oh,  Ileftall  with  Jesus J8 

Oh,  Revive  us  by  Thy  Word 53 

Oh,  the  bitter  pain  and  sorrow 27 

Oh,  think  of  tho  home  over  there 124 

Oh  t  To  BR  over  Yonder 90 

Oh  what  a  Saviour— that  He  died. ..  121 

P. 

Peace,  BE  Still 85 

Praise  Ye  the  Lord 79 

Pray,  brethren,  pray 34 

Precious  Blood 20 

PrbbsinoOn 87 

JR. 

Rathbun 97 

Redeemed K) 

Redemption  Ground 10 

Rescue  the  perishing 115 

Rise  Up,  AND  Hasten 12 

Rook  of  Ages  cleft  for  me 1 20 

S. 

Sad  and  weary,  lone  and  dreary 48 

Saviour,  visit  Thy  plantation 98 

Say,  Abe  you  Ready  ? 26 

Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my 81 

Should  the  death-angel  knock  at  thy . .  26 

Simply  trusting  every  day 114 

Singing  as  we  Journey. 57 

Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious 48 

Soul  of  mine,  in  earthly  temple 24 

Sound  the  Alarm! 70 

Sowing  in  the  morning 47 

T.   ' 

TakbMeabIAm 45 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you 129 

Tell  it  Out 2 

Tell  ME  more  about  Jesus 73 

The  blood  has  always  precious  been . .    20 

The  Crowning  Day 92 

The  Glorious  Morning 48 

The  Gospel  op  Thy  Grace 1 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not 105 

The  love  that  Jesus  had  for  me 39 

TbS  FALAJGB  O'  TBI  KlMQ 81 


m 


Ke. 
There  are  lonely  hearte  to  cheriah ....    37 

There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than 131 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood..  133 

There  is  love,  true  love 62 

Thb  Hands  OF  TiMB ..    06 

TheSwkbtStobyofOld 89 

The  word  of  God  is  given 74 

They're  gathering  homeward 38 

ThisI  Know 64 

This  is  the  day  of  toil 87 

Tut  Will  bb  Done 50 

'Tis  known  on  earth,  and  heaven  too..    73 
Ti8  THE  Blessed  Houb  of  Prayer..     7 

'Tis  the  promise  of  God Ill 

To  Him  be  Glokt  Evermobb 75 

To  Him  who  for  our  sius  was  slain ....    75 

Traveling  to  the  better  land 59 

Trusting  in  the  Lord  thy  God !29 

Trust  On 25 

Twill  not  BE  Long 73 


"W.  Vo. 

WAnnro 80 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord 104 

Wer.     <  hildren  of  a  King 57 

We  >  "^s  aoiNo  Home 69 

We'll  Gather  THERE  IN  Glory 74 

We  Praise  Thee  and  Bless  Thee.  . .  49 
We  praise  Thee,  0  God,  for  the  Son..  117 

We  ShallReion 9 

We  Take  the  Guilty  Sinner's  Name   61 

We  Worship  Thee 23 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus 113 

What  can  wash  away  my  stain  ? 5 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. ..  108 
When  the  King  in  His  beauty  shall..  54 
When  the  Lord  from  heaven  appears . .      9 

While  the  days  are  ooino  by :i7 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  SIDE  t 58 

Why  do  You  Wait? 51 

WiLMOT 100 

With  HiH  dear  and  loving  care 16 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 133 

Would  you  lose  your  load  of  sin 116 


110 


>  Ko. 

I  Lord 104 

ng 57 

kOlory 74 

BlessTiibk...  49 
for  the  Son..  117 
9 

ilNMER'S  NaMB     61 

23 

in  JcBus 113 

ny  stain  7 5 

Irons  cross. . .  108 
beanty  shall..  54 
A'en  appears..      9 

WNOBY :J7 

IDE? 58 

51 

100 

;oaro 16 

ming 133 

kdof  sin 116 


